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$ avhen in hoſtile times two neighbouring ſlates 
Strive by themſelves and their conſederates : 

The avar at firſt is made with awkward ſill, 
And ſoldiers clumfily each other kill, 
Tl time at length their untaught fury tames, 
And into rules their heedleſs rage reclaims : 
Then cu'ry ſcience by degrees is made 
Subſervient to the man-deſtroying trade: 
Wit, wiſdom, reading, cbſerwation, art; 
A well-turn'd head to guide a generous heart, 
So it may prove with our contending ſtages, 
I yeu will kindly but ſupply their wage: * 
Which you with eaſe may furniſh, by retrenching 
Your ſuper fluities of wine and wenching. 
Who'd grudge to ſpare from riot and hard drinking, 
To lay it out on means to mend his thinking ? 
To follow ſuch advice you ſhould have leiſure, 
Since what refines your ſenſe refines your pleaſure. 
Women grown tame by uſe each fool can get, 
But cuckulds all are made by men of wit. 
To virgin favours fools have no pretence 
For maidenheads were made for men of ſenſe. 
"Tis not enough to have a horſe awell bred, 
To ſhew his metile he muſt be avell fed; 
Nor is it all in provender and breed, 
He muſt be try'd and firain'd do merd his ſpeed. 
A fawvour'd poet, like a pamęer'd horſe, 
Will train his eye-balls cut to win the courſe. 
Do you but in your wiſ:om vote it fit 
To yield due ſuccours 19 this ewar of wit, 
The buſtins with more grace ſhould tread the flage, 
L. ve figh in ſofter ſtrains, heroes leſs rage; 
Satire ſhall ſhew a triple row of teeth, 
And comedy ſhall laugh your fops to death : 
Wit ſhell refine, and Pegaſus ſhall foam, 
And fear in ſearch of ancient Greece and Rome. 
And fince the nation's in the conquering fit, 
As jou by arms, well vanguiſb France in wit. 
The works were over, cou d our poets write 


With half the ſpirit that our ſoldiers fight. 
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. 
Euler Charlotte Weldon, in Man's Claths, following 
Lucy. 
Luc. HAT will chis come to? what can it end 


in? you have perſuaded me to leave dear 
England, and dearer London, the place of the world 
molt worthy living in, to follow you a huſband hunt- 


ing into America: I thought huſbands grew in theſe 


plantations. 

Meld. Why ſo they do, as thick as oranges ripening 
one under another, Week after week they _ into 
ſome woman's mouth: "Tis but a little patience, ſpread- 
ing your apron in expectation, and one of 'em will fall 
into your lap at laſt. 

Luc. Ay, tay you fo, indeed. 

Weld. Bat you have left dear London, you ſay : Pray 
what have you left in London that was very dear to you, 
that had not left you before, 

Luc. Speak for yourſelf, ſiſter. 

Held. Nay, I'll keep you in countenance. The young 
fellows, you know, the deareſt part of the town, an 
Without whom London had been a wilderneſs to you 
and me, had forſaken us a great while. 

Luc, Forſaken us! I don't know that ever they had us. 

Meld. Forlaken us the worſt way, child; that is, did 
not think us worth having; they negl:Qed us, no 
longer deſign'd upon us, they were tir'd of us. Women 
in London are like the rich ſilks, they are out of tathion, 
a great while before they wear out 

Luc. The devil take the faſhion, I ſay. 

eld. You may tumble them over and over at their 
firſt coming up, and never diſparage their price; but 
they fall upon wearing immediately, lower and lower 
in their value, till they come to the broker at laſt. 

A 3 © Luce 
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* Luc. Ay, aye, that's the merchant they deal with. 
The men would have us at their own ſcandal us 
rates; their plenty makes them wanton, and in a 
little time, I ſuppcſe, they wont know what they 
would have of the women themſelves, 

Held. O yes, they know what they would have. 
They would have a woman give the town a pattern 
of her perſon and beauty, and not ſtay in it ſo lon 
to have the whole piece worn out. They woul 
have the good face only diſcover'd, and not the folly 
that commonly goes along with it. They ſay there 
is a vait ſtock of beauty in the nation, but a great 
part of it lies in unprofitable hands ; therefore, for 
the good of the public, they would have a draught 
made once a quarter, ſend the decaying beauties for 
* breeders into the country, to make room for new 
faces to appear, to countenance the pleaſures of the 
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town. 


* Luc, Tis very hard, the men muſt be young as 
long es they live, and poor women be thought de- 
* caying and unfit for the town at one and twenty. 
« Pin jure we were not ſeven years in Londen, 

eld. Not half the time taken notice of, ſiſter. 
The two or three laſt years we could make nothing of 
c jt, even in a vizard-maſk ; not in a vizard-maſk, that 
© has cheated many man into an old acquaintance, 
Our faces began to be as familiar to the men of in- 
© trigue as their duns, and as much avoided, We durft 
© not appear in public places, and were almoſt grudg'd 
a gallery in the churches: Even there they had their 
« jelts upon us, and cry'd, ſhe's in the right on't, good 
« gentlewoman, fince no man conſiders her body, ſhe 
does very well indeed to take care of her ſoul, 

Luc. Such unmannerly fel:ows there will always be, 

Meld. Then yu may remember we were reduc d 
to the laſt neceſſiiy, the neceſſity. of making filly 
« viſits to our civil acquaintance, to bring us imo toler- 
© able company. Nay, the young inns-cf-coart be.us, 
of but one tern;'s ſtanding in the faſhion, who knew 


nobody, but as they were ſhewn them by the orange. 
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© woman, had nick-names for us: How often have 
they laughed out, there goes my landlady; is ſhe not 


come to let lodgings yet ? 


© Luc. Young coxcombs that knew no better. 

* Weld. And that we muit have come to. For your 
part, what trade could you ſet up in? you would 
never arrive at the truſt and credit of a guinea-bawd : 
You would have too much buſineſs of your own ever 
to mind other people's. 

Luc. That is true, indeed. 

* Weld. Then, as a certain ſign that there was no- 
© thingy more to be hop'd for, the maids of the choco- 
« *Jate-houſes found us out, and laugh'd at us: Our 
billet-doux lay there neglected for waſte- paper: We 
were cry'd down ſo low, we could not pais upon the 
city; and became ſo notorious in our galloping way, 
from one end of the town to t'other, that at laſt we 
could hardly compaſs a competent change of petti- 
coats to diſguiſe us to the hackney-coachmen ; And 
then it was near walking a- foot indeed. 

* Luc. Nay, that I began to be afraid of, 

eld.“ To prevent which, with what youth and beauty 
were left, ſome experience, and the ſmall remainder of 


R „ „ 


fifteen hundred pounds a- piece, which amounted to 


bare two hundred between us both, I perſuaded you to 
bring your perſon for a venture to the Indies. Every 
thing has ſucceeded in our voyage: I paſs for your 
brother : One of the richeſt planters here 1 
to die juſt as we landed, I have claimed kindred wit 

him: So, without making his will, he has left us the 


credit of his relation to trade upon: We pals for his 


* couſins, coming here to Surinam chiefly upon his in- 
vitation: We live in reputation; have the beſt ac- 
quaintance in the place; and we ſhall ſee our account 
in't, I warrant you. 

Luc, ] muſt rely upon you. —— 

Enter Widow Lackitt. 

Ilid. Mr. Vlaon, your ſervant. Your ſervant, Mrs, 
Lucy, I am an ill vißtor, but tis not too late, I hope, to 
bid you welcome to this fide of the world, [ Salutes Lucy. 

—— 1 4 Well. 
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ſo cloſe, there's no getting rid of you. 


- mother's has maliciou 


tune; 1 have a good eſtate myſelf, thank Heaven, and 
a kind huſband that left it behind him. 


better place. 


Meld. Gad fo, I beg your pardon, Widow, I ſhould 
have done the civilities of my houſe before: But, as | 
you ſay, 'tis not 100 late, I hope— [Going to kifs her. 

Mid. What! you think now this was a civil way of 
begging a kiſs; and by my troth, if it were, I ſee no | 
harm in't; *tis a pitiful favour indeed that is not 4 
wo th aſking for: Tho' I have known a woman ſpeak 
plainer before now, and not underſtood neither. 

Meld. Not under my roof. Have at you, Widow 

Mid. Why that's well ſaid, ſpoke like a younger bro- 
ther, that deſerves to have a widow, =—|{ He tiffes her.] 
You're a younger brother, I know by your kifling. i 

Weld. How fo, pray? x 

Wid. Why, you kiſs as if you expected to be paid 
for't. You have bird-lime upon your lips. You ſtick 


Weld, I am a-kin to a yoragen brother. i 
Mid. So much the better: We widows are common- 
ly the beiter for younger brothers. | 
Luc. Better or worſe, moſt of you. But you won't | 
be much the better for him, I can tell you. — [ 4/at. 
Weld. I was a younger brother ; but an uncle of my 
ſly left me an eſtate, and, I'm 
afraid, ſpoil'd my fortune. . 
Wid. No, no; an eſtate will never ſpoil your for- 


Weld. Thank Heaven that took him away from it, 
Widow, and left you behind him. 
Wid. Nay, Heaven's will muſt be done; he's in a 


Wilt. A better place for you, no doubt on't: Now 
you may lock about you ; chuſe for yourſelf, Mrs, 
Lackitt, that's your buſineſs; for 1 know you deſign to 
marry again. 

Wid. O dear! not I, I proteſt and ſwear; I don't 
deſign it: But I won't ſwear neither; one does not 
know what may happen to tempt one. 

Weld. Why a luſty young fellow may happen to 


tempt you. 
Vid. 
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d. Nay, I'll do nothing roy: TI reſolve againſt 
nothing. The devil, they ſay, is very buſy upon theſe 


- occaſions, eſpecially with the widows. But, if I am 


to be tempted, it muſt be with a young man, I pro- 
miſe you Mrs. Lucy, your brother is a very pleaſant 
gentleman : I came abont buſineſs to him, but he turns 
every thing into merriment. 

Meld. Buſineſs, Mrs. Lackittz? Then I know you 
would have me to yourſelf. Pray, leave us together, 
ſiſter. [ Exit Lucy. 
What am I drawing upon myſelf here ? [ 4feate. 

Wid. You have taken a very pretty houſe here; eve- 
ry thing ſo neat about you already. I hear you are 
laying out for a plantation. 

Id. Why, yes truly, I like the country, and would 
buy a plantation, if I could reaſonably, — 

Wid. O! by all means reaſonably. 

Held. If T could have one to my, mind, I would 
think of ſettling among you. 

Hid. O] you can't do better. Indeed we can't pre- 
tend to have {o good company for you as you had in 
England; but we ſhall make very much of you. For 
my own part, I aſſere you, I ſhall think myſelf very 
happy to be more particularly known to you. 

Meld. Dear Mrs. Lackitt, you do me too much ho- 
nour. 

Mid. Then as to a plantation, Mr. Veldon, you 


know IJ have ſeveral to diſpoſe of. Mr. Lack tt, I 


thank him, has left, tho? I ſay it, the richeſt widow 
upon the place; therefore I may afford to uſe you bet- 
ter than other people can. You ſhall have one upon 
any reaſonable terms, - 

Weld. That's a fair offer indeed, 

Wid. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any body you can 
have to do with, I aſſure you. Pray try me, I would 
have you try me, Mr. Weldon. Well, I like that name 
of your's exceedingly, Mr. Weldon. 

Held. My name! 

Mid. O exceedingly ! If any thing could perſuade me 
to alter my own name, I verily believe nothing in the 
world would do it ſo ſoon, as to be called Mrs. #eldon. 

Ag Weld. 
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Weld. Why, indeed J eldon doth found ſomething 


better than Lack. , 

Wid. O! a great deal better. Not that there is fo 
much in the name neither. But, I don't know, theie 
is ſomething ; I ſhould like mightily to be called Mrs, 
Weldon. 

Mild. I'm glad you like my name. 

Vid. Of all things. But then there's the misfor- 
tune, one cannot change one's name without changing 
one's condition, | 

Weld. You hardly think it worth that, I believe. 

Wid. Think it worth what, Sir? changing my con- 
dition! indeed, Sir, I think it worth every thing. But 
alas! Mr, }/*ldon, | have been a widow but fix weeks; 
*tis too ſoon to think of changing one's condition yet : 


indeed it is: pray don't defire it of me: not but that 


you may perſuade me to any thing, ſooner than any 
perſon in the world, 

Weld. Who, I, Mrs. Lack:tt ? 

Wid. Indee you may, Mr. Weldon, ſooner than any 
man living. Lord, there's a great deal in ſaving a de- 
cency : I never minded it before: Well, I am glad you 
ſpoke firit, to excuſe my modeſty. But, what? modeſty 
means nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, that does not 
know what ſhe would be at: A widow ſhould be wiſer. 
Now I will own to you, (but I won't confeſs neither) 
I have had a great reſpect for you a great while. I be 
you pardon, Sir, and I muſt declare to you, indeed 
muſt, if you deſire to diſpoſe of all I have in the world, 
in an honourable way, which I don't pretend to be any 
way deſ:rving your confideration, my fortune and per- 
fon, if you won't underſtand me without telling you ſo, 
are both at j our ſervice, gad fo! another time—— 

Enter Stanmore. 

. Stan, So, Mrs. Lackitt, your widowhood's weaning 
a- pace; I ſee which way *tis going. Velden, you're a 
happy man. The women and their favours come home 
to you. 

Wd. A fiddle of favour, Mr. S:anmore : I am a lone 
woman, you know it, left in a great deal of buſineſs, 
and buſineſs muſt be followed, or loſt. I have 2 
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ſtocks and plantations upon my hands, and other things 
to diſpoſe of, which Mr. Meldon may have occaſio: for. 

Hela. We were juſt upon the brink of a bargain, as 
you came in. | 

Stan. Let me drive it on for you, 

Weld. So you muſt, I believe, you or ſomebody for me. 

Sran, I'll Rand by you: I underitand more of this 
buſineſs than you can pretend to. 

Weld. ] don't pretend to it; *tis quite out of my way 
indeed, 

Stan, If the widow gets you to herſelf, ſhe will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you: I know her of old : She 
has no conſcience in a corner; a very Jew in a bar- 
gain, and would circumciſe you to get more of you 

Weld. Is this true, Widow ? 

Vid. Speak as you find, Mr. Weldon, I have offer'd 
you very fair! think upon't, and let me hear of you ; 
the ſooner the better, Mr. Weldon. [ Exit. 

Stan. J aſſure you, my friend, He'll cheat you if ſhe can. 

IW.:11. I don't know that; but I can cheat her, if I will. 

Stan. Cheat her! how * 

Mild. I can marry her; and then I am ſure I have 
it in my power to cheat her. | 

Stan. Can you marry her? 

Held. Yes, faith, fo ſhe ſays: Her pretty perſon and 
fortune, (which, one with the other, you know are not 
contemptible) are both at my ſervice, 

Stan. Contemptible ! very conſiderable, egad; very 
deſirable ; why ſhe's worth ten thouſand pounds, man; 
a clear eſtate: No charge upon't, but a boobily fon =: 
He indeed was to have half; but his father begot him, 
and ſhe breeds him up not to know or have more than 
ſhe has a mind to: And the has a mind to ſomething 
elſe, it ſeems. 

Meld. There's a great deal tobe made of this—f Mufing 

Stan. A handſome fortune may be made ont; and 1 
adviſe you to't by all means, 

Mela. To marry her! an old wanton witch! I hate her, 

Stan. No matter for that: Let her go to the devil 
for you. She'll cheat her ſon of a good eſtate for you : 
that's a perquiſite of a widow's portion always. 


Weld. 
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Weld. J have a deſign, and will follow her at leaſt, 
till I have a pennyworth of the plantation, | 

Stan. I ſpeak as a friend, when [ adviſe you to marry 
her, for tis directly againſt the intereſt of my own fa- 
mily. My couſin ack has belabour'd her a good while 
that way. | 

Weld. What! honeſt Zack / I'Il not hinder him, I'II 
give over the thoughts of her. 

Stan. He'll make nothing on't ; ſhe does not care 
for him. Im glad you have her in your power. 

Weld. 1 may be able to ſerve him. 

Stan. Here's a ſhip come into the river; I was in 
hopes it had been from England. 

eld. From Eng and! 

Stan. No. | was diſappointed; I long to ſee this 
handſome couſin of your's ; The picture you gave me 
of her has charm'd me. 

Weld, You'll ſee whether it has flatter'd her or no, 
in a little time, If the recover'd of that illneſs that 
was the realon of her ſtaying behind us, I know ſhe 
will come with the firlt opportunity. We ſhall ſee her, 
or hear of her death. 

Star. We'll hope the beſt. The ſhips from England 
are expected every day. 

Mild. What ſhip is this? 

Stan. A rover, a buccaneer, a trader in ſlaves: 
That's the coinmodity we deal in, you know. If you 
have a curioſity to ſee our manner of marketing, III 
wait upon vou. 

Weld. We'll take my ſiſter with us. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, Ar open Place. 
Enter Lieutenant-Governor and Blandford. 


Gov, There's no reſiſting your fortune, Blandford ; 
you draw all the prizes, 


Bland, | draw for our lord governor ; you know his 
fortune favours me. 


Gov. I grudge him nothing this time; but if for- 


| tune had favour'd me in the laſt ſale, the fair ſlave had 


been mine; Clemene had been mine. 
Bland. 
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Bland. Are you ſtill in love with her? 
Gov. Every day more in love with her ? 


Enter Capt. Driver, teazed and pulled about by Widow 
Lackitt, and ſeveral Planters. Enter, at another Daor, 
Weldon, Lucy, and Stanmore. 


Wid. Here have I fix ſlaves in my lot, and not a 
man among them; all women and children; what can 
I do with 'em, Captain? Pray conſider I am a woman 
myſelf, and can't get my own ſlaves, as ſome of my 
neighbours do. 

1/2 Plant. I have all men in mine: Pray, Captain, 
let the men and women be mingled together, for pro- 
creation ſake, and the good of the plantation. 

2d Plant. Ay, ay, a man and a woman, Captain, for 
the good of the plantation. | 

Capt. Let them mingle together, a d be damn'd, 
what care I? would you have me a pirap for the good 
of the plantation ? 

1 Plant, | am a conſtant cuſtomer, Captain. 

Mid. I am always ready money to you, Captain. 

1/t Plant. For that matter, miſtreſs, my money 1s as 
ready as vours, | 

Wid. Pray hear me, Captain. 

Cap!. Look you, I have done my part by you; I 
have brought the number of ſlaves I bargain'd for; if 
your lots have not pleas'd you, you muſt draw again 
among yourſelves, 

34 Plant. J am contented with my lot. 

4th Plant. I am very well ſatisfied. 

34 Plant. We'll have no drawing again. 

Capt. Do you hear, miſtreſs? you may hold your 
tongue: For my part I expect my money, 

id. Captain, nobody queſtions or ſcruples the 
payment: but I won't hold my tongue; *tis too much 
5 pray and pay too: One may ſpeak for one's own I 

Ope. 

3 Well, what would you ſay? 

Wid, I ſay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 


Mid. I ſay things have not been ſo fair carried as 
they 
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they might have been. How do I know but you have 
juggled together in my abſence? You drew the lots 
before I came, Pm ſure. 

Capt. That's your own fault, miitreſs, you might 
have come ſooner. 

Vid. Then here's a prince, as they ſay, among the 
ſlaves, and you ſet him down to go as a common man. 

Capt. Have you a mind to try what a man he is? 
You'll find him no more than a common man at your 


buſineſs. 


Wid. Sir, you're a ſcurvy fellow to talk at this rate ; 


to me: If my huſband were alive, gadſbody kins you 
would not uſe me fo. 

Capt. Right, miſtreſs, I would not uſe you at all. 

Vid. Not uſe me! your betters every inch-of you, I 
would have you to know, would be gl:d to uſe me, fir- 
rah. Marry come up here, who are you I trow? You 
begin to think yourſelf a Captain, forlooth, becaule we 
call you ſo. + You forget yourlelf as faſt as you can; but 
I remember you; I know you fo: a pitiful paltry fellow 
as you are, an upſtart to proſperity; one that is but 
Juſt come acquainted with cleanlineſs, and that never 
ſaw five ſhillings of your own without deſerving to be 
hang'd for em. 

Gov. She has given you a broadſide, Captain; you'll 
ſtand up to her. 

Capi. Hang her, ſtink- pot, I'll come no nearer. 

Vid. By this good light it would make a woman do 
a thing ſhe never deſigned ; marry again, though ſhe 
were ſure to repent it, and be revenged of ſuch a 

J. Stan. What's the matter, Mrs. Lackitt, can I ſerve 

ou ? 

, Wid, No, no, you can't ſerve me: Vou are for ſer- 
ving yourſelf, I'm ſure. Pray go about your buſineſs, I 
have none for you: You know, 1 have told you ſe, 
Lord! how can you be ſo troubleſome; nay, fo uncon- 
ſcionable, to think that every rich widow muſt throw 
herſelf away upon a young fellow that has nothing ? 

Stan. Jack, you are anſwer'd, I ſuppoſe. 

J. Stan. I'll have another pluck at her, 

8 Wit. 
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Wii. Mr. Weldon, I um a little cut of order; but 
pray bring your fifter to dire with me Gad”s my life, 
I'm out ot all patience with that Ly iful fellow. My 
fleih riies at him; I can't lay in the place where he 
15, Exit. 

Bland. Captain, you have uſed the widow very fa- 
miliarly. 

Cat. This is my way; I have no deſign, and there- 
fore am not over ct]. if ihe had ever a hundſome 
daughter to wherdle her out of; or it I could make 
any thing of her booby fon —— S 

Meld. I may improve that hint, and make ſomething 
of him. [ 4/1de. 

Gov. She's very rich, 

Capt. I'm rich nyſelf. She bas nothing that I 
want; | have no leaks to ſiop. Old women are for. 
tune-menders I have made a good voyage, and would 
reap the fruits of my labour. We plow the deep, my 
malters, but our haiveti is on ſhore, I am tor a yowny 
Woman, 

Stan. Look about, Captain, there's one. ripe, and 
ready for the fick'e, 

Capt. A woman indeed: Iwill be acquainted with 
her : ho is ſhe? 

Weld, My ſiſter, dir. 

Cafr, ' ould J were a-kin to her: If ſhe were my 
ſiſter, in ſhould never go out of the family. What ſay 
you, miſtreſs ? You expect I ſhould marry you, I ;uppoie'? 

Luc. I ſhan't be diiappointed if you don't. 

[ | urning away, 

Nell. She won't break her heart, Sir. 

Capt. But I mean [ Fellow ng ber, 

Held, And I mean - [Going betwren bim and Lucy] 
That you muſt not think of her without marrying. 

Capt. I incan fo too, 

Mel. Why then your meaning's out. 

Capt. You're very ſhort. 

Held. will grow, and be taller for you. 

Caft, I ſhall grow angry, and ſwear. 

Veld. You'll catch no fiſh then. 
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Capt. 1 don't well know whether he deſigus to af- 
front me or no. 

Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar; 'tis his way. 

Capt. Say you ſo? nay, I can be as familiar as he, if 
that be it. Well, Sir, look upon me full. What ſay 
you ? how do you like me for a brother-in-law ? 

Weld, Why yes, faith, you'll do my buſineſs, [rurn- 
ing him about) if we can agree about my ſiſter's, 

Capt. I don't know whether your ſiſter will like me 
or not: I can't ſay much to her; but I have money 
enough : And if you are her brother, as you ſeem to be 
a-kin to her, I know that will recommend me to you. 

Weld. This is your market for ſlaves; my ſiſter is a 
free woman, and muſt not be diſpoſed of in public. 
You ſhall be welcome to my houſe, if you pleaſe : and, 
N better acquaintance, if my fifter likes you, and 1 

ike your offers —-- 

Capt. Very well, Sir, I'Il come and ſee her. 

Gow, Where are che ſlaves, Captain? they are long 
a-coming. 

Bland. And who is this prince that's fall'n to my lot 
for the lord governor ? Let me know ſomething of him, 
that I may treat him accordingly : Who is he ? 

Capt. He's the devil of a Els, I can tell you? a 
prince every inch of him: You have paid dear enough 
for him for all the good he'll do you: I was forc'd to 
clap him in irons, and did not think the ſhip ſafe nei- 
ther. You are in hoſtility with toe Indian, they ſay ; 
they threaten you daily: You had belt have an eye up- 
on him. | 

Band. But who is he? 

Gov. And how do you know him to be a prince? 

Capt. He is fon and heir to the great king of Angola, 
a miſchievous monarch in thoſe parts, who, b his good 
will, would never let any of his neighbours be in quiet. 
This fon was his general, a plaguy fighting fellow. I 
have formerly had dealings with him for ſlaves, which 
he took priſoners, and have got pretty roundly by him. 
But the wars being at an end, and nothing more to be 
got by the trade of that country, I made bold to bring 

prince along with me, 
Y Gov, 
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Cv. How could you do that? 

Bland. What! ſteal a prince out of his own country 
impoſſible! | 

Capi. "Twas hard indeed; but I did it. You muſt 
know this Oroonobo—— : 

Bland. Is that his name ? 

Capt. Ay, Oroonoko. 

Gow, Oroonoko, 

Capt. Is naturally inquiſitive about the men and man- 
ners of the white nations. B: cauſe I could give him 
ſome account of the other parts of the world, I grew 
very much into his favour; In return of ſo great an ho- 
nour, you know, I could do no leſs, upon my coming 
away, than invite him on board me. Never having been 
in a hip, he appointed his time, and I prepared my en- 
tertainment. He came the next evening, as private as he 
could, with about ſome twenty along with him. The 
punch went round ; and as many of his attendants as 
would be dangerous, I ſent dead drunk on ſhore ; the 
reſt we ſecured; and ſo you have the prince Oromo. 

/ Plant. Gad-a-mercy, Captain, there you were 
with him, i'faith. 

2d Plant. Such men as you are fit to be employed in 
public affairs: The plantation will thrive by you. 4 

3 Plant. Induſtry ought to be encouraged. 

apt. There's nothing done without it, boys. I have 
made my fortune this way. 

Bland. Unheard of villainy ! 

Stan, Barbarous treachery ! 

Bland. They applaud him for't. 

Gov. But, Captain, methinks you have taken a great 
deal of pains for this prince Orooncko; why did you part 
with him at the common rate of ſlaves ? 

Capt. Why, Lieutenant-Governor, I'll tell you, I 
did deſign to carry him to England, to have ſhow'd him 
there; but I found him troubleſome upon my hands, 
and I'm glad Pm rid of him — Oh, oh, hark, they 
come, | 
Black Slaves, Men, Women, and Children, paſs acrofs the 


Srage by two and two; Aboan, and others of Oroo- 
noko's 
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noko's Arrerdants, two and two ; Oroonoko loft of all 

in Chains, | 

Luc. Are al theſe wretches ſlaves ? 

San. All fold, they and their poſterity, all ſlaves. 

Luc. O miſerable fortune! 

Bland. Mo of them know no better; they were 
born fo, and only change their maſters, Bat a prince, 
born only to command, betray'd and fold ! my heart 
drops blood for him. 

Capt. Now, Governor, he:e he comes, pray obſerve 
him. | 

Oro. So, Sir, you have kept your word with me? 

Capt. Jam a better Chriitian, I thank you, than 

to keep it with a Heathen. 

Oro. You are a Chriſtian; be a Chriſtian ſtill; 

If you have any God that teaches you 
To break your word, I need not curſe you more: 
Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me, 
You faithful followers of my better fortune, 
We have been fellow-ſoldiers in the field ; 
[ Embracing his friends, 

Now we are fellow-ſlaves. This laſt farewel. 
Be ſure of one thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever world we are next thrown upon 
Cannot be worſe than this. 

All ſla ves go off but Oroonoko. 

Capt. Vou ſee what a bloody Pagan he is, Governor; 
but I took care that none of his followers ſnould be in the 
ſame lot with him, for fear they fhould undertake ſome 
deſperate action, to the danger of the colony. : 

Ore. Live ſtill in fear; it is the villain's curſe, 

And will revenge my chains; fear even me, 
Who have no power to hurt thee, Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the {ociety | 
And commerce of mankind, for breach of faith. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual truſt, 
A confidence of one ancther's truth: 
That thou haſt violated. I have done; 
I know my fortune, and ſubmit to it. 
Gow. Sir, I am ſorry for your fortune, and would 


help it, if I could, 
Land. 
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Bland, Take off his chains, You know your condi- 
tion; but you are fal en into honourable hands : You 
are the Lord Governor's ſlave, who will uſe you nobly : 
In his abſence it ſhall be my care to ſerve you. 

[ Blandford applying to him. 

Oro, I hear you, but I can believe no more. 

Gov. Captain, I'm afraid the world wont ſpeak fo 
honourable of this action of yours, as you would have 
them. 

Capt. J have the money, let the world ſpeak and be 
damn'd, I care not. 

Oro. I would forget myſelf. Be ſatisfied [To Bland, 
I am above the rank of common ſlaves. 

Let that content you. The Chriſtian there that knows me, 
For his own ſake will not diſcover more. 

Capt. I have other matters to mind. You have him, 
and much good may do you with your prince. [ Exit. 
The Planters pulling and flaring at Oroonoko. 

Bland. What would you have there? you ſtare as if 
you never ſaw a man before. Stand farther off. 

[Turns em away. 

Oro. Let 'em ſtare on. 

I am unfortunate, but not aſham'd 

Of being ſo. No, let the guilty bluſh, 

The white man that — me. Honeſt black 
Diſdains to change its colour. I am ready: 

Where muſt I go? Piſpoſe me as you pleaſe 

I am not well acquainted with my fortune, 

But muit learn to know | better: So I know, you ſay, 
Degrees make all things eaiy. 

Bland. All things inal! be eaſy. 

Oro. Tear off this por: p, and let me know myſelf; 
The ſlavich habit beſt beco es me now, 

Hard fate, and whips, ai! chains may overpow'r 
The frailer fleth, and bow 197 body down: 

But there's another, nobicr vart of me, 

Out of your reach, winch yu caa never tame. 

Blind. You ſhall find nth iy of this 'vretchedneſs 
You apprehend. Were t monters all. 

You ſeem unwillivg to dil. loi yourſelf: 
Therefore, for fear the mentioning your name 


Should 
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Should give you n:w diſquicts, I preſume 
To call you Car. : 

Orc. I am myſeif; but call me what you pleaſe, 

Sian. A very good name Cæſar. 

Gow, And very fit for his character. 

Oro. Was Cæſur then a ſlave? | 

G.. I think he was; to pirates too? he was a grea: 
conqueror, but unfortunate in his friend 

Oro, His friends were Chriſtians ? 

- Bland. No. 

Oro, No! that's Rrange, 

Gov. And murder'd by 'em. 

O/o. I would be Cz/ar then. Yet I will live. 

Bland. Live to be happier. | 

Oro. Do what you will with me. 

Bland, I will wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you. 

[Exit with Oroonoko. 

Luc. Well, if the Captain had brought this Prince's 
country along with him, and would make me queen of 
it, I would not have him, after doing ſo baſe a thing. 

Meld. He's a man to thrive in the world, ſiſter ; 
He'll make you the better jointure. 

Luc. Hang him, nothing can proſper with him. 

Sran, Enquire into the great eſtates, and you'll find 
moſt of then depend upon the ſame title of honeſty: 
The men who raiſe em firſt are much of the Captain's 
principles. 

Weld. Ay, ay, as you ay, let him be damn'd for the 
good of his family. Come, fiſter, we are invited to 
dinner. bo 

Gow. Stanmore, you dine with me. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE, Widow Lackitt'; H:uje. 
Enter Widow Lackitt and Weldon. 


Weld. HIS is ſo great a favour, I don't know how 
to receive it. 

Wid. O dear Sir! you know how to receive, and how 

| do 
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to return a favour as well as any body, I don't doubt it: 
"Tis not the firſt you have had from our ſex, I ſuppoſe, 

Weld, But this is ſo unexpected. 

id. Lord, how can you ſay fo, Mr. Weldon? I 
won't believe you. Don't I know you handſome 
gentlemen expect every thing a woman can do for you ? 
and by my troth you're in the right on't. I think one 
can't do too much for a handſome gentleman ; and fo 
you ſhall find it. 

Weld. I ſhall never have ſuch an offer again, that's 
certain : What ſhall I do? I am mightily 3 

[ Pretending à concern, 

Wid. Divided: O dear, I hope not ſo, Sir: If I 
marry, truly I expect to have you to myſelf. 

Weld. There's no danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt. TI am 
divided in my thoughts : My father upon his deathbed 
obliged me to ſee my fiſter diſpoſed of, before I married 
myſelf. Tis that ſticks upon me. They ſay, indeed, 
promiſes are to be broken or kept; and I know 'tis a 
fooliſh thing to be tied to a promiſe ; but I can't help 
it. I don't know how to get rid of it. 

Wid, Is that all? 

Weld. All in all to me. The commands of a dying 
father, you know, ought to be obey'd, 

Vid. And lo they may. a 

Weld. Impoſſible to do me any good. 

Mid. They ſhan't be your hindrance. You wou'd 
have a huſband for your ſiſter, you ſay : He muſt be 
very well to paſs too in the world, I ſuppoſe. 

Weld. I would not throw her away. 

Wid. Then marry her out of hand to the ſea-cap- 
tain you were ſpeaking of. 

Weld. 1 was thinking of him, but *tis to no pur- 
poſe ; ſhe hates him. 

Vid. Does ſhe hate him? nay, 'tis no matter, an 
impudent raſcal as he is, I would not adviſe her to 
marry him. | 

Weld. Can you think of nobody elle ? 

Mid. Let me fee, 


Weld. 
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Mild. Ay, pray do, I ſhould be loth to part with my 
ood fortune in you for ſo ſmall a matter as a fiſter ; 
But vou find how it is with me, | 

IWid. Well remember'd, Yfaith : Well, if thought 
you would like of it, I have a huſband for her: What 
do you think of my fon ? 

Meld. You don't think of it yourſelf, | 
Wid. ] proteſt but I do: I am in earneſt, if you are, 
he ſhall marry her with1a this half hour, if you'll give 
your conſent to 1t. 

Meld. I give my conſent! I'll anſwer for my ſiſter, 
ſhe all have him: You may be ſure I ſhall be glad to 
get over the difficulty. 

I id. No more to be ſaid then, that difficulty is over: 
But I vow and ſwear you frighten'd me, Mr. Weldon. 
If I had not had a ſon now for your ſiſter, what muſt J 
have done, do you think? Were not you an ill-natur'd 
thing to boggle at a promiſe ? I could break twenty for 

ou, 
4 Mild. J am the more obliged to you; but this ſon 
will fave all. 

WY/id. He's in the houſe ; I'll go and bring him my- 
ſelt. [Geing.] You would do well to break the buſineſs 
to your ſiſter. She's within, Ill ſend her to yon 

[ Going again, comes back, 

Weld. Pray do. 

Mid. But d'you hear? perhaps ſhe may ſtand upon her 
maid- nly behaviour, and bluſh, and play the feol, and 
delay: But don't be anſwer'd ſo: What! ſhe is not a 
girl at theſo years: Shew your authority, and tell her 
roundly, ſhe muit be married immediately. I'll manage 
my ſon, I warrant you [ (zets out in haſte, 

Weld. The widows in haſte, I fee: I thought I had 
laid a rub in the road, about my fiſter: But ſhe has 
ſlepp d over that. She's making way for berſelf as faſt 


as ſhe can; but little thinks where ſhe is going: I could 


tell her the is going to play the fool: But people don't 
love to hear of their faults; Beſides, that is not my bu- 
fineſs at preſcut. 
Enter Lucy, 
So, ſiſter, I have a huſband for ou 
Luc, 
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Luc. With all my heart. I don't know what con- 
finement marriage may be to the men, but I'm ſure the 
women have no liberty without it, I'm for ary thing 
that will deliver me from the care of a reputation, which 
I begin to find impoſable to preſerve. 

Weld. I'll eaſe you of that care: You muſt be married 
immediately, 

Luc. The ſooner the better; for I am quite tir'd of 
ſetting up for a huſband, Ihe widow's fooliſh fon is 
the man, | ſuppoſe. 

Weld. I conſider'd your conſtitution, Giter ; and, find- 
ing you would have occaſion for a fool, I have provided 
accordingly. 

Luc. I don't know what occaſion I may have for a 
fool when I'm married; 2 but I nud none but fools have 
occaſion to ma 

Weld. Since he i is to be a fool then, I thought it better 
for you to have one of his mother's making thin your 
own; *twill fave you the trouble. 

Luc I thank you; you take a great deal of pains for 
me; but pray tell me what you are doing for yourſeif 
all this while ? 

Mild. You are never true to your own ſecrets, and 
therefore I won't truſt you with mine Only remember 
this, I am your eldeſt ſiſter, and, conſequent'y, laving 
my breeches aſide, have as much occaſion for a huſband 
as you can have, I have a man in my eye, be ſatisfy'd. 

Enter Widow Lackitt, with ber ſon Daniel. 

Mid. Come Caniel, hold up thy head, child; look 
like a man: You muft not take it as you have done 
Gad's my life ! there's nothing to be done with twirling 
your hat, man. 

Dan. Why mother, what's to be done then ? 

Wid. Why, look me in the face, and mind what J 
ſay to you. 

Dan. Marry, who's the fool then? What ſhall I get 
by minding what you ſay to me 

Mid. Mrs. Lucy, the boy is baſhful, don't diſcourage 
him; pray come a little forward, and let him ſalute you, 

4 [ Going between Lucy and Daniel, 
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Luc. A fine huſband I am to have truly. [To Weldon. 
Mid. Come Daniel, you muſt be acquainted with this 


gentlewoman, 


Dan. Nay I'm not proud, that is not my fault: I am 
preſently acquainted when I know the company; but 
this gentlewoman ys a ſtranger to me. m 

Mid. She is your miſtreſs, I have ſpoke a good word 
for you; make her a bow, and go and kiſs her. 

Dan. Kiſs her! have a care what you ſay ; I warrant 
ſhe ſcorns your words, Such fine folks are not us'd to 
be ſlopp'd and kiſs'd. Do you think I don't know 
that, mother ! 

Wid. Try her, try her man: [Daniel bows, ſhe thruſts 
him forward | Why that's well done; go nearer her. 

Dan. Is the devil in the woman ? Why fo I can go 
nearer her, if you would let a body alone. [To his Mo- 
ther.) Cry your mercy, forſooth ; my mother is always 
ſhaming one before company ; ſhe would have me as 
unmannerly as herſelf, and offer to kiſs you. [To Lucy. 

Weld. Why won't you kiſs her ? 

Dan. Why, pray may I. 

Weld. Kits her, kiſs ber man. 

Dan. Marry, and Iwill; [Ks ber.] gadſooks, ſhe 
kiſſes rarely: An' pleaſe you, miſtreſs, and ſeeing my 
mother will have it ſo, I don't much care if J kiſs you 
again, forſooth. [ Kiffes her again. 

Luc. Well, how do you like me now ? 

Dan. Like you? marry I don't know, you have be- 
witched me, I think : I was never ſo in my born days 
before. 

Wid. You muſt marry this fine woman, Daniel. 
Dan. Hey day! marry her! I was never married in 
all my life. What muſt I do with her then, mother! 

Wid. You muſt live with her, eat and drink with 
her, go to bed with her, and ſleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I muſt go to bed with her, I ſhall 
never ſleep, that's certain; ſhe'll break me of my reſt, 
quite and clean, I tell you before hand. As for eating 
and drinking with her, why I have a good ſtomach, and 
can play my part in any . But how do you 
think I can go to bed to a woman I don't know ? 


Weld. 
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Weld, You ſhall know her better. 

Dan. Say you ſo, Sir? EP 

Weld. Kiſs her again. [Daniel 4% , Lucy. 

Dan. Nay, kiſſing I find will make us preſently 
acquainted, We'll ſteal into a corner to practice a 
little, and then I ſhall be able to do any thing. 

Weld. The young man mends a- pace. 

Mid. Pray don't baulk him. 

Dan. Mother, mother, if you'll ſtay in the room 
by me, and promiſe not to leave me, 1 don't care for 
once if I venture to go to bed with her, 

Wid. There's a good child, go in and put on thy 
beſt clcaths; pluck up a ſpirit, Ill ftay in the room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee. 

Dan. Nay, as to that matter, I am not afraid of her : 
I'll give her as good as ſhe brings. I have a Rowland 
for her Oliver, and ſo thou may tell her. [ Exit. 

Wid. Mrs. Lucia, we ſhan't ſtay for you: You are 
in readineſs I ſuppoſe. | 

Weld. She is always ready to do what I would have 
her, I muſt ſay that for my ſiſter. | 

Vid. Twill be her own another day, Mr. Velden, 
we'll marry 'em out of hand, and then 

Weld. And then, Mrs. Lackitt, look to yourſelf —— 

[ Exeunt, 
Enter Oroonoko and Blandford. 

Oro. Vu grant I have good reaſon to ſuſpect 
* All the profeſſions you can make to me. 

* Bland, Indeed you have. | | 

Oro. The dog that fold me did profeſs as much 
As you can do—but yet, I know not why— 
Whether it is becauſe Pm fall'n ſo low, 
And have no more to fear—that is not it: 
© I am a ſlave no longer than I pleaſe. 

* *Tis ſomething nobler—being juſt myſelf, 
] am inclining to think others ſo: 
* Tis that prevails upon me to believe you, 

* Bland, You may believe me. 

* Oro, I do believe m_ 


| 
| 
| 
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From what I know of you, you are no fool : 

* Fools only are the knaves, and live by tricks: 

* Wiſe men may thrive without 'em, and be honeſt. 
* Bland. They won't all take your counſel. | A ſide. 
Ore. © You know my ſtory, and' you ſay you are 

A friend to my misfortunes : T hat's a name 

Will teach you what you owe yourſelf and me. 

Bland. I'll ſtudy to deſerve to be your friend. 

When once our noble governor arrives, 

With him you will not need my intereſt : 

He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 

But be aſſur'd I will employ my pow'r, 

And find the means to — you home again. 

Oro. I thank you, Sir.— My her eſt, e friends! 
| | Sighing. 

Their chains are heavy : They have hardly fad 

So kind a maſter. May I aſk you, Sir, 

What is become of them: Perhaps I ſhould not, 

You will forgive a ſtranger. 

Bland, I'll enquire. 

And uſe my beit endeavours, where they are, 

To have 'em geatly us'd. 
Oro. Once more I thank you. 

You ofier every cordial that can keep 

My hopes alive, to wait a better day. 

What friendly care can do, you have apply'd:“ 

Put oh ! I have a grief admits no cure. 

Bland. You do not know, Sir 
Oro, Can you raiſe the dead ? 

Purſue and overtake the wings of Time ? 

And bring about again the hours, the days, 

The years that made me happy ? 

Bland. That is not to be done. 
Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me. 
| Kneeling and kiſſing the earth, 

Thou God ador'd ! thou ever-glorious jun! 

If ſhe be yet on earth, {end me a beam 

Of thy all-ſeeing pow'r to light me to her: 

Or, if thy ſiſter goddeſs has preferr'd 

Her beauty to the ſkies, to be a ſtar; 
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O tell me where ſhe ſhines, that I may ſtand 
Whole nights, and gaze upon her. y 

Bland. I am rude, and interrupt you. 

Oro. I am troubleſome : 

But pray give me your pardon. My ſwoll'n heart 
Burſt out its paſſage, and I mult complain. 
O! can you think of nothing dearer to me? 
Dearer than liberty, my country, friends, 
Much dearer than my life, that I have loft 
The tend eſt beſt belov'd, and loving wife. 

Bland. Alas! I pity you. 

Oro. Do pity me : 

Pity's a-kin to love; and every thought 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to my ſoul. 
I would be pity'd here. 

Bland. I dare not aſk : 

More than you pleaſe to tell me : But, if you 
Think it convenient to let me know 

Your ſtory, I dare promiſe you to bear 

A part in your diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you. f 

Oro. Thou honeſt-hearted man! I wanted ſuch, 
Juſt ſuch a friend as thou art, that would fit 
Still as the night, and let me talk whole days 
Of my Imoinaa, O! Fl tell thee all 
From firſt to laſt ; and pray obſerve me well. 

Bland. I will moſt heedtully. 

Oro. There was a ſtranger in my father's court, 
Valu'd and honour'd much : He was a white, 
The firſt I ever ſaw of your complexion. 
He chang'd his God for ours, and ſo grew great; 
Of many virtues, and ſo fam'd in arms, 

He ſtill commanded all my father's wars. 

I was bred under him. One fatal day, 
The armies joining, he before me ſtepp'd. 
Receiving in his breaſt a poiſon'd dart 
Levell'd at me; be dy'd within my arms. 
I've tir'd you already. 

Bland. Pray go on, | | 

Oro. He left an only daughter, whom he brought 
Am infant to Angela, When I came 
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Back to the Court, a happy conqueror, 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 
With this ſad virgin for a father's loſs, 
Loſt for my ſafety. I preſented her 
With all the ſlaves of battle, to atone 
Her father's ghoſt. But, when J ſaw her face, 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd up myſelf 
To be the ſacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh'd : 
T wonder'd and ador'd. The ſacred pow'r, 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my tongue, 
Inclin'd her heart, and all our talk was love. 
Bland. Then you were happy. 
Oro. O! I was too happy. 
J marry'd her: And, though my country's cuſtom 
Indulg'd the privilege of many wives, 
I ſwore myſelf never to know but her. 
She grew with child, and I grew happier ſtill. 
O my Imoinda But it could not laſt. 
Her fatal beauty reach'd my father's ears : 
He ſent for her to court, where, curſed court ! 
No woman comes but for his amorous uſe. 
He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was forc'd 
To own herſelf my wife. The furious king 
Started at inceſt ; but, grown deſperate, 
Not daring to enjoy what he defir'd, 
In mad revenge (which I could never learn) 
He poiſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, 
Far from my hopes ever to ſee her more. 
Bland. Moſt barbarous of fathers ! the fad tale 
Has ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 
Oro. I have done. 
I'll trouble you no farther : Now and then 
A figh will have its way: That ſhall be all. 
Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. Blandford, the Lieutenant-Governor is gone 
to your plantation. He defires you would bring the 
Royal Slave with you. The ſight of his fair miſtreſs, 
he ſays, is an entertainment for a Prince; he would 


have his opinion of her. 
Oro. Is he a lover! 


Bland. 
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Bland. So he ſays himſelf: He flatters a beautiſul 
ſlave that I have, and calls her miſtreſs. 
Oro. Mutt he then flatter her to call her miſtreſs ? 
I pity the proud man, who thinks himſelf 
Above being in love: What, tho” ſhe be a ſlave, 
She may delerve him. 
Bland. You thall judge of that when you ſee her, Sir. 
Ore. I go with you. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, a Plantation. 
Lieut. Governor following Imoinda. 


Gov, I have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my faults, 
My fair Cl/emene ; but begin again, 
* And 1 will liſten to your mourntul ſong, 
© Sweet as the ſoſt complaining nightingale's. 
* While every note calls out my trembling ſoul, 
* And leaves me ſilent, as the midnight groves, 
Only to ſhelter you ;* fing, ſing again, 
And let me wonder at the many ways 
You have to raviſh me. 
Imo. O 1 can weep 


Enough for you and me, if that will pleaſe you. 
Gov. You mult not weep: I come to dry your tears, 
And raiſe you from your ſorrow. Look upon me: 
* Look with the eyes of kind indulging love, 
That I may have full cauſe for what I ſay: 
I came to offer you your liberty, 
And be myſelt the ſlave. You turn away: ¶ Following her, 


But every thing become you. I may take 


'This pretty hand : I know your modeſty 
Would draw it back: But you would take it ill 
If I ſhould let it go, I know ye wou'd. | 
You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe yourſelf; 
'That you will thank me for. | 
[ She ſtruggles, and gets her hand from him, then 
he offers to kiſs her. 
Nay, if you ſtruggle with me, I muſt take— 
Ino. You may my life, that I can part with freely. 
[ Exit. 
B 3 Enter 


30 xz 00 NV: 0: 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, and Oroonoko. 

Bland. So, Governor, we don't diſturb you, I hope: 
Your miſtreſs has left you: You were making love: 
She's thankful for the honour, I ſuppoſe. 

Gov, Quite inſenfible to all I ſay, and do: 

V. hen I ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or weeps, 
But never anſwers me as I would have her. 

Stan. There's ſomething nearer than her ſlavery, that 
touches her. 

Bland, What do her fellow ſlaves ſay of her? can't 
they find the cauſe ? 

Gov, Some of them, who pretend to be wiſer than 
the reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe for being us'd better 
than they are, will needs have it that ſhe is with child. 

Bland, Poor wretch ! if it be fo, I pity her: 

She has loſt a huſband, that perhaps was dear 
To her, and then you cannot blame her. 
Ore, If it be ſo, indeed you cannot blame her, 


Grew, No, no, it is not ſo: If it be fo, 
I muſt fill love her: And, deſiring fill, 
1 mult enjoy her. 
Blaud. Iry what you can do with fair means, and 
welcome. 
Gov. III give you ten ſlaves for her. | 
Bland, You know ſhe is our Lord Governor's : But, 
if I could diſpoſe of her, I would not now, eſpecially 
to you. 
Gov. Why not to me? 
Bland, I mean againſt her will. You are in love 
with her; 
And we all know what your deſires would have: 
Love flops at nothing but poſſeſſion. 
* Were the within your 22 you do not know 
* How ſoon you would be tempted to forget 
The nature of the deed, and, may be, act 
A violence, you after would repent.” 
Oro. Tis godlike in you to protect the weak. 
Gow. Fie, fie, I would not force her. Tho? ſhe be 
A ſlave, her mind is free, and ſhould conſent, 5 
res 
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Oro. Such honour will engage her to conſent : 
And then, if you're in love, ſhe's worth the having; 
Shall we not ſee the wonder ? 

Gow. Have a care; 

You have a heart, and ſhe has conqu'ring eyes. 

Oro. 1 have a heart; but, if it could be fal 
To my firſt vows, ever to love again, 

Theſe honeſt hands ſhould tear it from my breaſt, 
And throw the traitor from me. O! [moinda ] 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 

Bland. Imoinda was his wife: She's either dead, 
Or living, dead to him; forc'd from his arms 
By an inhuman father. Another time | 
il tell you all. [ To the Gov. and Stan, 

Stan. Hark! the ſlaves have done their work; 
And now begins their evening merriment. 

Bland, The men are all in love with fair Clemene 
As much as you are; And the women hate her, 
From an juſtinct of natural jealouſy, | 
They fing, aad dance, and try their little tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs, 

May be ſhe is among them: Shall we fee? [ Excunt, 


The SCENE drawn fbews the Slaves, Men, Women, 
and Children, upon the Ground; ſome riſe and dance. 


« ASONG by a BOY. 


© A Laſs there lives upon the green, 
Could] her picture draw; 
C A brighter nymph was never ſeen, 
* That gets, and reigns a little queen 
And keeps the ſwaias in awe. 


II. 


« Her eyes are Cupid's darts and wings, 
* Her eye-brows are his bow © 
Her /ilken hair the filver firings, 
« Which ſure and fwift deſtruction brings 
* To all the world below, 
B 4 III. if 
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III. 
/ Paſtorella's dawning light 


© Can warm and wound us ſo; 
Hier noon will ſhine ſo piercing bright, 
Each glancing bean will kill outright, 
* And every ſwain ſubdue, 
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A SONG by a MAN, 
© NRight Cynthia's power divinely great, 


* What heart is not obeying ? 6 

* A thouſand Cupids on her wait, * 
* And in ber eyes are playing. » 
-1.- 5 


* She ſeems the queen of love to reign, 
' © For fhe alone diſpenſes 
Such fawrets, as beſt can entertain 
* The gift of all the ſenſes. 
III. 
Her face a charming proſpect brings ; 
* Her breath gives balmy bliſſes ; 
© bear an angel when he ſings, 
And tafle of Heaw'n in kiſſes. 
IV. 
Four ſenſes thus ſpe ftaſts with joy, 
From Nature's richeſt treaſure : 
* Let me the other ſenſe employ, 
© And 1 ſpall dit with pleaſure.” 
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During the Entertainment, the Governor, Blandford, 
Stanmore, Oroonoko, enter as Spectators; that ended, 
Captain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral Plant- 


ers, enter with their ſavords drawn. Drum beats. 
A bell rings. 4 
Capt. Where are you, Governor? Make what hate 
you can i 
To ſave yourſelf and the whole colony. N 
I bid 'em ring the bell. | 


Gov, 
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Gov. What's the matter? 


J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us; they 
have plandered ſome of the plantations already, and 
are marching this way as faſt as they can, 

Gow. What can we do againſt them ? 

Bland. We ſhall be able to make a ſtand, till more 
planters come into us, 

J. Stan. There are a great many more without, if 
you would ſhew yourſelf, and put us in order. 

Gov. There's no danger of the white ſlaves, they'll 
not ſtir. Blandford and Stanmore, come you along with 
me. Some of you ſtay here to look after the black ſlaves. 

Al go out but the Captain and /ix Planters, 
who all at once ſeize Oroonoko. 

1% Plant. Ay, ay, let us alone. 

Capt. In the firſt place, we ſecure you, Sir, 

As an eneray to the government. 

Oro. Are you there, Sir? you are my conſtant friend. 

1 Plant. You will be able to do a great deal of 
miſchief. 

Capt. But we ſhall prevent you: Bring the irons hi 
ther. He has the malice of a ſlave in him, and would 
be glad to be cutting his maſters throats. I know him. 
Chain his hands and feet, that he may not run over to 
'em. If they have him, they'll carry him on their 
backs, that I can tell 'em. 

[ As they are chaining him, Blandford enters, runs lo em. 

Bland. What are you doing there ? 

Capt. Securing the main chance: This is a boſom 


enemy. 


Bland. Away, you brutes: I' aznſwer with my life 
for his behaviour; ſo tell the Governor. 
Capt. and Plant. Well, Sir, fo we will. 


[ Exeunt Captain and Planters. 


Oro. Give me a ſword, and J Il deſerve your truſt. 
[ 4 party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda among he 


ade, ; another party of Indians Juſtains 'em retreating, 


followed at a diſtance by the Governor with the Plant- 
ers: Blandford, Oroonoko, join em.] N 
Bland. Hell and the devil! they drive away our ſlaves 
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before our faces. Governor, can you ſtand tamely by, 
and ſuffer this? Clemente, Sir, your miſtrels, is among 'em. 
Gov, We throw ourſelves away, in the attempt 10 
reſcue 'em. 
Oro. A lover cannot fall more glorious, 
Than in the cauſe of love. He that deſerves 
His miſtreſs's favour, wo*not ſtay, behind: 
III lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 
{ Oroonoko, at the bead of the Planters, falls upon 
the Indians with à great ſhout, and beats em off; 
Enter Imoinda. 
Ino. I'm toſt about by my tempeſtuous fate, 
And no-where muſt have reſt: Indians, or Engliſh ! 
Whoever has me, I am ſtill a ſlave. 
No matter whoſe I am, fince 'm no more 
My royal maſter's ; fince I'm his no more. 
O 1 was happy! nay, I will be happy, 
In the dear thought that I am ſtill his wife, 
Tho' far divided from him. [ Draws off to à cor- 
ner of the flage. 
Enter the Governor, with Oroonoko, Blandford, Stan- 
more, and the Planters. 
Gov. Thou glorious man! thou ſomething greater ſure 
Than Cæſar ever was! that fingle arm 
Has ſav'd us all: Accept our general thanks. 
[All bow to Oroonoko. 
And what can we do more to recompenſe 
Sach noble ſervices, you ſhall command, 
Cbemene too ſhall thank you {ke is ſafe 
Look up, and bleſs your brave deliverer. 
i Prings Clemene ferward, looking down on the ground. 
Orc. Bleſs me indeed! 
Bland. You ſtart! 
Oro. O all you gods, 
Who govern this great world, and bring about 
Things iirange and unexpected! can it be? 
Gew, What is't you ſtare at ſo? 
Oro. Anſwer me ſome of you, you who have pow'r, 
And have your ſenſes free: Or are you all 
Struck thro? with wonder too? [ Loading ſtill fix'd on her. 
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Bland. What would you know ? | 
Oro. My foul ſteals from my body thro' my eyes; 
All that is left of life I'll gaze away, | 
And die upon the pleaſure. 
Gov. Ihis is ſtrange ! 
Oro. If you but mock me with her image here: 
If ſhe be not [moinda 
Sbe looks upon him, and falls into a ſwoon ; be runs to her. 
a! She faints ! 
Nay, then it muft be ſhe: It is /moinda : 
My heart confeiles her, and leaps for joy, 
To welcome her to her own empire here. 
J feel her all, in ev'ry part of me. 
O!] let me preſs her in my eager arms, 
Wake her to life, and with this kindling kiſs 
© Give back taat ſoul, ſhe only lent to me. [Ke her, 
* Gov. I am amaz'd ! | 
* Bland. J am as much as you,” 
Oro. Imeoinda! Oh! thy Orconoko calls. 


[Imoinda coming to life. 


Imo. My Oroonoke ! Oh! I can't believe 
What any man can ſay. But, if I am 
To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething in that name, 
[ Staring on bim. 
O! if I krow myſelf, I cannot be miſtaken, 


[ Runs and embraces Oroonoko. 


Oro, Never here: 
You cannot be miſtaken: I am-your's, 
Your Oreonoko, all that you would have, 
Your tender loviog hulband. 
Imo. All indeed 
That I would have: My huſband } then I am 
Alive, and waking to the joys I feel: 
They were ſo great, 1 could not think ' em true; 
But I believe all that you ſay to me: 
For truth itſelf, and everlahing love 
Grows in this breaſt, and pleature in theſe arms. 
Ore. Take, take me al]: Enquire into my heart, 


(ou know the way to ev'ry ſecret there) 


My heart, the ſacred N of love: 
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And if, in abſence, I have miſemploy'd 
A mite from the rich ſtore ; if I have ſpent 
A with, a figh, but what I ſent to you; 
| May I be curs'd to wiſh, and figh in vain, 
| And you not pity me. ; 
Imo. O! I believe, 4 
And krow you by myſelf. If theſe fad eyes, . 
Since laſt we parted, have beheld the face 
Of any comfort, or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The light of any other Heav'n but you, 
May I be ſtruck this moment blind, and loſe 4 
Your bleſſed fight, never to find you more: 8 
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Oro. Imeoinda! O! this ſeparation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be ſo, 
Then you ever were to me. You appear 
Like a kind ſtar to my benighted ſteps, 
To guide me on my way to happinels : 
I cannot miſs it now. Governor, friend, 
You think me mad: But let me bleſs you all, 
Who, .any ways, have been the inſtruments 1 
Of finding her again. Imoinda's found ! | 
And every _ that I would have in her. 
| [ Embracing her in the moſt paſſionate fondne/*.. 
Stan. Where's your miſtreſs now, Governor? 
Gov. Why, where moſt men's miftreſſes are forced 
5 to be ſometimes, 
With her huſband, it ſeems: But I won't loſe her ſo. 
; [Alde. 
Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves 
Pll fay that for bim. her. 
Bland. Sir, we congratulate your happineſs: I do 
moſt heartily; 
Cow. And all of us; but how it comes to paſs —=- 
Oro. That will require 
More precious time than I can ſpare you now. 
I have a thouſand things to aſk of her, 
„And ſhe as many more to know of me. 
« But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 
« Acknowledge it, much happier than 1 
Have. words or pow's to tell you. Captain, 72 8 
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* Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive. 


I wo'not ſay you have betray'd me now: 


I'll think you but the miniſter of fate, 


© To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here.” 
Imo. How, how, thall I receive you; how be worthy 


Of ſuch endearments, all this tendernels * 


Theſe are the tranſports of proſperity, 


When Fortune ſmiles upon us. 


Oro. Let the fools 


Who follow Fortune live upon her ſmiles ; 


All our proſperity is plac'd in love, 
We have enough of that to make us happy, 


This little ſpot of earth you ſtand upon, 
Is more to me than the extended plains 
Of my great father's kingdom. Here I reign 


In full delights, in joys to pow'r unknown : 
Your love my empire, and your heart my throne, 


[ Exeunt. 


er m 
Enter Aboan, «with ſeveral Slaves, and Hotman. 


Hot, HAT! to be ſlaves to cowards! Slaves to 
rogues ! who can't defend themſelves ! 

Abo. Who is this fellow? He talks as if he were ac- 
quainted with our deſign : Is he one of us ? 

[ Ade to his own gang. 

Slaw. Not yet; but he will be glad to make one, I 
believe. | | 

Abo, He makes a mighty noiſe, 

Hot. Go, ſneak in corners, whiſper out your griefs, 
For fear your maſters hear you : Cringe and crouch 
Under the bloody whip, like beaten curs, 

That lick their wounds, and know no other cure, 
All, wretches all! you feel their cruelty, 

As much as I can feel, but dare not groan. 

For my part, while 1 have a life and tongue, 
Pull curſe the authors of my ſlavery. 


Abo, 


' 
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Abo. Have you been long a ſlave ? 
Hot. Yes, many years. 
Abo. And do you only curſe ? 
Hot. Curſe! only curſe! I cannot conjure, 
To raiſe the ſpirits up of other men : 
I am but one, O! lor a ſoul of fire, 
To warm and animate our common cauſe, 
And makę a body of us; then I would 
Do ſomething more than curſe. | 
Abe. That body ſet on foot, you would be one, 
A limb, to lend it motion? 
Het. I would be 
The heart of it; the head, the hand, and heart: 
Would I could ſee the day. 
Abs. You will do all yourſelf, 
Hot. I would do more 
Than I ſhall ſpeak, but I may find a time 
Abo. The time may come to you ; be ready for't. 
Methinks he talks too much; I'll know him more 


Before I truſt him farther. | [ 4/eat. 


Slav. If he dares 
Half what he ſays, he'll be of uſe to us. 
Emer Blandford. 
Bland. If there be any.one among you here 
That did belong to Orcencko, ſpeak, 
I come to him, 
Abo. I did belong to him; Aboan my name. 


Bland. You-are the man I want; pray come with me. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter Oroonoko and Imoinda. 

Oro. I do not blame my father for his love: 
(Tho' that had been enough to ruin me.) 
Twas Nature's fault that made you, like the ſun, 
The reaſonable worſhip of mankind: 

He could not help his adoration. 

Age had not lock'd his ſenſes up ſo cloſe, 

© But he had eyes, that open'd to his ſoul, 

And took your beauties in: He felt your pow'r, 
And therefore I forgive his loving you: 

Bu:, when I think on his barbarity, 


That 
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That could expoſe you to ſo many wrongs ; 
Driving you out to wretched ſlavery, 
Only for being mine; then I confeſs 
I wiſh I could forget the name of ſon, 
That I might curſe the tyrant, 
Imo. I will bleſs him, 
For I have found you here: Heav'n only knows 
What is reſerv'd for us: But, if we gueſs 
The future by the palt, our fortune muſt 
Be wonderful, above the common fize 
Of good or ill; it mult be in extremes: 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 
Oro. [is in our pow'r to make it happy now. 
Ino. Bat not to keep it fo, 
Enter Blandford and Aboan, 
Bland. .My royal lord ! 
I have a preſent tor you. 
Oro. Aboan ! 
Abo, Your loweſt ſlave, 
Oro, My try'd and valued friend ! 
This worthy man always prevents my wants: 
I only wiſh'd, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art ſurpriz'd : Carry thy duty there; 
[ Aboan goes 70 Imoinda, and falls at her fret. 
While I acknowledge mine, how ſhall 1 thank you? 
Bland. Believe me honelt to your intereſt, 
And I am more than paid. I have ſecur d 
That all your followers ſhall be gently us'd. 
Shall wait upoiÞ your perſon, while you ſtay 
Among us, 
Ore. I owe every thing to you. 
Bland. You mult not think you are in ſlavery. 
Oro. I do not find | am.. 
Bland. Kind Heav'n has miraculouſly ſent 
Thoſe comforts, that may teach you to expect 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. 
Oro. I ſometimes think, myſelf, Heav'n is con- 
cern'd 
For my deliverance. 


Bland. 


40 . 
Bland. It will be ſoon; | 
You may expect ii. Pray, in the mean time, 5 

Appear as chearful as you can among us. 
Yoa have ſome enemies, that repreſent 
You dangerous, and would be glad to find 
A reaſon, in your diſcontent, to fear : 
They watch your looks. But there are honeſt men, 
Who are your friends: You are ſecur'd in them. 
Oro. I thank you for your caution, 
Bland, I will leave you: 
And be aſſur'd, I with your liberty. [ Exit. 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. 
Oro. He means me fair. 
Abo. If he ſhould not, my lord? 
Oro. If he ſhould not? 
I'll not ſuſpect his truth: But, if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting ? 
Abo. You ſecure 
Not to be diſappointed: But, beſides, 
There's this advantage in ſuſpecting bim: 
When you put off the hopes of other men, 
You will rely upon your god-like ſelf; 
And then you may be ſure of liberty. | 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty! what doſt thou mean; 
Adviſing to rely upon myſelf ? 
I think 1 may be ſure on't : We mult wait: 
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*Tis werth a little patience, [Turning to Imoinda. 


Abo. O my lord! 

Oro. What doſt thon drive at ? 

Abo. Sir, another time 
You would have found it ſooner : But I ſee 
Love has your heart, and takes up all your thoughts. 

Oro. And can'it thou blame me ? 

Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. 
But, as our fortune-ſtands, there is a paſſion 
(Your pardon, royal miſtreſs, I muſt ſpeak) 
That would become you better than your love: 
A brave reſentment ; which, inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle and diffuſe a gen'rous rage 


Among the ſlaves, to rouſe and ſhake our chains, 


Aud 
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And ſtruggle to be free. 

Oro. How can we help ourſelves ? 

Abo. I knew you when you would have found a way, 
How help ourſelves! the very Indians teach us: 
We need but to attempt our liberty, 

And we carry it, We have hands ſufficient, 
Double the number of our maſter's force, 
Ready to be employ'd. © What hinders us 
To ſet em at work ?? We want but you, 
To head our enterprize, and bid us ſtrike. 

Oro. What would you do? 

Abo, Cut our oppreſſors throats. 

Oro. And you would have me join in your deſign of 
murder ? 

Ao. It deſerves a better name: 

But, be it what it will, *tis juſtify'd 
By ſelf-defence, and natural liberty. 

Oro. I'll hear no more on't. 

Abo. I'm ſorry for't. 

Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it! 

460. Not think of it! 

Oro. No, I command you not. 

Abo. Remember, Sir, 

You are a ſlave yourſelf, and to command 

Is now another's right. Not think of it! 

Since the firſt moment they put on my chains, 

I've thought of nothing but the weight of 'em, 

And how to throw 'em off: Can your's, fit eaſy ? 
Oro, I have a ſenſe of my condition, 

As painful, and as quick, as your's can be. 

I feel for my Inoinda and myſelf ; 

Invinda ! much the tendereſt part of me. 

But tho? I languiſh for my liberty, 

I would not buy it at the Chriſtian price 

Of black ingratitude : They ſha'not ſay, 

That we deferv'd our fortune by our crimes. 

Murder the innocent ! 

Abo. The innocent! 

Oro. Theſe men are ſo, whom you would riſe againſt; 
If we are ſlaves, they did not make us (laves, 


But 
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But bought us in an honeſt way of trade: 
As we have done before em, bought and fold 
Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
* They paid our price for us, and we are now 
Their property, a part of their eſtate, 
To manage as they pleaſe. Miſtake me not, 
I do not tamely ſay, that we ſhould bear 
All they could lay upon us: But we find 
The load fo light, {> little to be felt, 
(Conſidering they have us in their pow'r, 
And may inflict what grievances they pleaſe) 
We ought not to complain. 

Abo. My royal lord! 
You do not know the heavy grievances, 
The toils, the labours, weary drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe ; burdens more fit for beafts, 
For ſenſeleſs beaſts to bear, than thinking men, 
Then if you ſaw the bloody cruelties 
They execute on every ſlight offence z 


Nay, ſometimes in their proud, inſulting ſport, 


How worſe than dogs they laſh their fellow-creatures ; 
Your heart would bleed ſor em. Oh! could you know 
How many wretches lift their hands and eyes 
To you for their relief 
Ore. I pity 'em, | 
And wiſh I could with honeſty do more. 
Abo. You muſt do more, and may, with honeſty. 
O royal Sir, remember who you are, | 
A prince, born for the good of other men : 
Whoſe god. like office is to draw the ſword 
Againſt oppreſſion, and ſet free mankind ; 
And this I'm ſure you think oppreſſion now. 
What tho' you have not felt theſe miſeries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them: 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing of you well: But there will come 
A time, when you muſt have your ſhare of 'em. 
Oro. You ſee how little cauſe I have to think o ; 
Favour'd.in my own perſon, in my friends ; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my care, 
x n 
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In 7 Imoinda's ſoft ſociety. [ Embracing her, 
Abo. And, therefore, would you lie contented down 
In the forgetfulneſs, and arms of love, 
To get young princes for *em ? 
Oro. Say'lt thou! ha! 
Abo. Princes, the heirs of empire, and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their pride, and be their ſlaves ? 
Oro. {moinaa ! ſave me, ſave me from that thought. 
Ino. There is no ſafety from it: I have long 
* Suffer'd it with a mother's labouring pains 
* And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
* While I am blets'd, and happy in your love; 
© Rather than let me live to * you hate me: 
© As you mult hate me; me, the only cauſe, 
The fountain of theſe flowing miſeries: 
© Dry up the ſpring of life, this pois* nous ſpring, 
© That {wells ſo fait, to overwhelm us all. 
* Ore.” Shall the dear babe, the eldeſt of my hopes, 
Whom I begot a prince, be born a ſlave ? 
The treafure of this temple was deſign'd 
T' enrich a kingdom's fortune Shall it here 
Be ſeiz d upon - vile unhallow'd bands, 
To be employ'd in uſes moſt protane ? 
Abo. ln moſt unworthy uſes; think of that 
And, while you may, prevent it. O my lord, 
© Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. 
They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait: 


But think what 'tis to wait on promiſes, 


And promiſes of men who know no tie 

Upon their words, againſt their intereſt : 

And where's their intereſt in freeing you? 
Ins. ©! where indeed, to loſe ſo many ſlaves ? 
Abo. Nay, grant this man, you think ſo much 

your friend, 

© Be honeſt, and intends all that he fays ; 

* He is but one; and in a government, 

Where, he confeſſes, you have enemies, 

That watch your looks, What looks can you put on, 

To pleaſe theſe men, who are before reſolv'd 

To read 'em their own way? Alas! my lord, 
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If they incline to think you dangerous, 
© They have the, knaviſh arts to make you ſo: 
© And then who knows how far their cruelty 
© May carry tkeir revenge! 
* [mo. To every thing 
That does belong to you, your friends, and me; 
© I ſhall be torn from you, forced away, 
« Helpleſs and miſerable : Shall I live 
To ſee that day again? 
Oro. That day ſhall never come.“ h 
Abe. I know you are perſuaded to believe g 
The governor's arrival will prevent : 
Theſe miſchiefs, and beſtow your liberty: 
But who is ſure of that ? I rather fear 
More miſchiefs from his coming. He is young, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous : | 
Such a complexion, and made bold by pow'r, 
To countenance all he is prone to do, 
Will know no bounds, no law againſt his luſts. 


If, in a fit of his intemperance, 


With a ſtrong hand he ſhall reſolve to ſeize, 
And force my royal miſtreſs from your arms, 
How can you help yourſelf ? 

Oro, Ha! thou haft rous'd 
The lion in his den, he ſtalks abroad, 
And the wide foreſt trembles at his roar. 
I find the danger now. My ſpirits ſtart 
At the alarm, and from all quarters come 
To man my heart, the citadel of love. 
Is there a pow'r on earth to force you from me- 
And ſhall I not reſiſt it? * nor ſtrike firſt, 
* To keep, to ſave you: to prevent that curſe ? 
This is your cauſe, and ſhall it not prevail!“ 
Oh ! you were born always to conquer me. 
Now I am faſhion'd to thy purpoſe: Speak, 
What combination, what conſpiracy, 
Would'ſt thou engage me in? I'll undertake 
All thou would'ſt have me now for liberty, 
For the great cauſe of love and liberty. 

Abo. Now, my great maſter, you appear 2697944 
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And, ſince we have you join'd in our deſign, 
It cannot fail us. I have muſter'd up 


The choiceſt ſlaves, men who are ſenſible - 


Of their condition, and ſeem moſt reſolv'd: 
They have their ſeveral parties. 

Oro. Summon 'em, 

Aſſemble em: I will come forth and ſhew an 
Myſelf among 'em: If they are reſolv'd, 
I'll lead their foremoſt reſolutions, 

Abo. J have provided thoſe will follow you. 

Oro. With this reſerve in our proccedings till, 
The means that lead us to our liberty 
Muſt not be bloody. 

Abo. You command in all, 

We ſhall expect you, Sir: 
Oro. You ſha' not long.“ 
[Exeunt Oro. and Imo. at one door, Aboan at another, 
Weldon coming in before Mrs. Lackitt. 

Vid. Theſe unmannerly Indians were ſomething un- 
reaſonable to diſturb us juſt in the nick, Mr Weldon; 
but I have the Parſon within call ſtill, to do us the 
good turn. 

Weld. We had beſt tay a little I think, to ſee things 
ſettled again, had not we? Marriage is a ſerious thing 
you know. 

Mid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing, Mr. Vel- 
don ? I think you have found me ſufficiently ſcrious : I 
have married my ſon to your ſiſter, to pleaſure you : 
And now I come to claim your promiſe to me, you tell 
me marriage is a ſerious thing. 

Weld. Why, is it not? 

Wid. Fiddle, faddle, I know what it is: *Tis not 
the firſt time I have been marry'd, I hope: But I ſhall 
2 * to think you don't deſign to do fairly by me, fo 

all, 

Weld. Why indeed, Mrs. Lackitt, Pm afraid I can't 
do ſo fairly as I would by you. *Tis what you muſt 
know firſt or laſt ; and I ſhould be the worſt man in the 
world to conceal it any longer; therefore I muſt own 
to you that I am married already. 

Wid. Married? You don't ſay ſo, I hope! how have 
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ou the conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my face. 

ave you abus'd me then, fool'd and cheated me? what 
do you take me for, Mr. Weldon? Do you think I am 
to be ſerv'd at this rate? But you ſhan't find mie the 
filly creature you think me: I would have you to know 
I underſtand better things than to ruin my ſon without 
a valuable conſideration. - If I can't have you, I can 


keep my money. Your ſiſter ſhan't have the catch of 


him ſhe expected: I won't part with a ſhilling to em. 

WY eld. You made the match yourſelf, you know, you 
can't blame me. 

Mid. Ves, yes, I can, and do blame you: you might 
have told me before, you were marry'd. 

Weld. I would not have told you now; but you fol- 
low'd me ſo «loſe, I was forc'd to it: Indeed I am 
marry'd in England; but *tis as if I were not; for I 
have been parted from my wife a great while, and, to 
do reaſon on both ſides, we Hate one another heartily, 
Now I did defign, and will marry you ftill, if you'll 
have a little patience. 

Mid. A likely buſineſs truly. 

Meld. IT have a friend in England thatT will write to, 
to poiſon my wife, and then 1 can marry you with a 
good conſcience; if you love me, as you ſay you do, 
you'll conſent to that, I'm ſure, 

Wid. And will he do it, do you think ? 

Weld. At the firſt word, or he is not the man I take 
him to be. 

Mid. Well, you are a dear devil, Mr. Weldon : And 
would you poiſon your wife for me ? 

Feld. T would do any thing for you. 

wid. Well, 1 am mightily oblig'd to you. But 'twill 
be a great while before you can have an anſwer of your 
letter. | 

Meld. Twill be a great while indeed. 

Vid. In the mean time, Mr. Weldon 

Weld. Why in the mean time — Here's company. 


We'll ſettle that within; I'll follow you. [Exit Wid. 


Enter Stanmore, 
Stan. So, Sir, you carry on your buſineſs ſwimming - 
ly: You have ſlolen a wedding I hear. 
| Weld. 
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Weld. Ay, my ſiſter is marry'd: And I am very near 
being run away with myſelf. 

Stan, The widow will have you then? 

Weld. You come very ſeaſonably to my reſcue : * 
Stanmore is to be had, | hope ? 

Stan. At half an hour s warning, 

Weld. I muſt adviſe with you. FExcunt. 


SCENE, The Country. 
Enter Oroonoko, with Aboan, Hotman, and Slaves. 


Oro. Impoſſible ! nothing's impoſſible : 
We know our ſtrength only by being iry'd. 
If you object the mountains, rivers, woods 
« Unpaſſable, that lie before our march: 
Woods we can ſet on fire: We ſwim by nature: 
What can oppoſe us then but we may tame? 

All things ſubmit to virtuous induſtry : 
„That we carry with us, that is ours. 

* Slaw. Great Sir, we have attended all you ſaid, 

With filent joy and admiration : 

And, were we only men, would follow ſuch, 

So great a leader, thro? the untry'd world. 

© But, oh! conſider we have other names, 

© Huſbands and fathers, and have things more dear 
To us than life, our children and our wives, | 
* Unfit for ſuch an expedition: 

What muſt become of them? 

* Oro. We wo'not wrong 
© The virtue of our women, to believe 
© 'There is a wife among them would refuſe 
© To ſhare her huſband's fortune. M hat is hard, 

We muſt make eaſy to em in our love: While we live, 
* And have our limbs, we can take care of them; 
Therefore I ſti]] propoſe to lead our march 
* Down to the ſea, and plant a colony; 
Where, in our native innocence, we ſhall live 
Free, and be able to defend ourſelves ; 
Jill ftreſs of weather, or ſome accident, 
Provide a ſhip for us. , 


© Abo. 
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Abe. An accident! | 
The luckieſt accident preſents itſelf ; 
The very ſhip that brought and made us ſlaves, 
« Swims in the river ſtill. I ſee no cauſe 
© But we may ſeize on that. 
Oro. It ſhall be fo: 
There is a juſtice in it pleaſes me: 
© Do you agree to it? 
* Ones. We follow you. 
Oro. You do not reliſh it. [To Hotman, 
Hot. I am afraid 
© You'll find it difficult and dangerous. , 
Abo. Are you the man to find the dangers firſt ? 
© You ſhould have giv'n example. Dangerous ! 
© I thought you had not underſtood the word; 
* You, who would be the head, the hand and heart; 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well; 
] wo' not doubt but you'll maintain your word. 
Oro. This fellow is not right; I'll try him further; 
[To Aboan, 


[To the Slaves. 


© The danger will be certain to us all, 
And Death moſt certain in miſcarrying. 
We muſt expect no mercy, if we fail: 
© Therefore our way mult he not to expect: 
We'll put it out of expectation, 
© By death upon the place, or liberty. 
There is no mean, but death, or liberty. 
There's no man here I hope, but comes prepar'd 
For all that can befal him. 

Abo. Death is all: 
In moſt conditions of humanity 
© To be defir'd, but to be ſhunn'd by none: 
] he remedy of many, with of ſome, ' 
And certain end of all. 
© If there be one among us, who can ſear 
The face of death appearing like a friend, 
© As in this cauſe of honour death mult be: 
How will be tremble when he ſees him dreſs'd 
© In the wild fury of our enemies, 
* In all the terrors of their cruelty ! 
- 6 Far 
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* For now, if we ſhould fall into their hands, 
Could they invent a thouſand murd'ring ways, 
By racking torments, we ſhould feel em all. 
* Hot. What will become of us ? 
Oro. Obſerve him now. [To Abo. concerning Hot. 
I could die, altogether, like a man; ey 
As you, and you, and all of us, muſt do, 
© But who can promiſe for his bravery 
Upon the rack? where fainting, weary life, 
Hunted thro? ev'ry limb, is forc'd to feel 
An agonizmg death of all its parts? 
* Who can bear this ? reſolve to be empal'd ? 
His ſkin flead off, and roaſted yet alive? 
* The quivering fleſh torn from his broken bones 
By burning pincers ? Who can bear theſe pains ? 
Hot. They are not to be borne. 
[ Diſcevering all the confuſion of fear. 
Oro. You ſee him now, this man of mighty words! 
Abo. How his eyes roll! 
Orb. He cannot hide his fear: 
* I try'd him this way, and have found him out. 
* bo. I could not have believ'd it. Such a blaze, 
And not a ſpark of fire! 
* Oro, His violence 
Made me ſuſpe&t : Now I'm convinc'd, 
Abo. What ſhall we do with him? 
Oro. He is not fit 
* Abo. Fit! hang him, he is only fit to be 
© Tuſt what he is, to live and die a ſlave: 
The baſe companion of his ſervile fears. 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 
* Abo. Do you think ſo? 
Oro. He'll certainly betray us. 
Abo. That he ſhan't: 
* I can take care of that: I have a way 
To take him off his evidence. 
© Oro. What way? X 
Abo. I'll ſtop his mouth before you, ſtab him here, 
* And then let him inform, 
© [Going te /ab Hotman, Qroonoko holds him. 
C Or. 
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© Oro. Thou art not mad? 
Abo. | would ſccure ourſelves. 
Oro. It ſha'not be this way; nay cannot be: 
© His murder will alarm all the reſt, 
Make 'em ſuſpect us of barbarity, 
© And, may be, fall away from our deſign. 
We'll not ſet out in blood. We have, my friends, 
This night to furniſh what we can provide 
For our ſecurity and juſt defence. 
© If there be one among us we ſuſpect 
Of baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will become 
Our common care to have an eye on him: 
© I wo'not name the man. 
Abo. You gueſs at him. [To Hotman. 
Oro. To-morrow, early as the breaking day, 
Me rendezvous behind the citron grove. 
That ſhip ſecur'd, we may tranſport ourſelves 


To our reſpective homes: My father's kingdom 


Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 
* And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 
All, who will follow me. 

© Omzes. All, all follow you. 

Oro. There I can give you all your liberty: 
gBeſtow its bleſſings, and ſecure 'em yours. 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes 
My fellow-ſufferers and worthy friends. 
Thus, if we do ſucceed : But, if we fall 
© In our attempt, tis nobler ſtill to die, 
Than drag the galling yoke of ſlavery,” 

' | [ Exeunt. 


Aer IV. 


Enter Weldon and Jack Stanmore. 


Mela. OU fee, honeſt Jack, I have been in- 


duſtrious for you: Vou muſt take ſome 
© pains now to ſerve yourſelf, 
X J. Stan. 


3 


. 


' 
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. Stan. Gad, Mr lden, IJ have taken a great 
* deal of pains; and, if the Widow ſy ak honeſtly, faith 
« and troth ſhe'll tell you what a pains-taker I am. 

Veld. Pie, fie, not me; l am her huſband vou 
© know. She won't tell me what,pains you have taken 
with her: Beſides, ſhe takes you for me. | 

J. Stan. That's true: I forgot you had married 
© her. But if you knew all 

Veld. Tis no matter for my knowing all, if ſhe does. 

J. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than 
ever ſhe knew ſince ſhe was a woman, for the time, 
* I will be bold to ſay; for J have done — 

eld. The devil take you, for you'll never have done. 

J. Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a wrinkle behind 
more than ſhe had, I believe; for I have taught ker 
« what ſhe never knew in her life before. 

ld. What cate I what wrinkles ſhe has? or what 
© you have taught her ? If you'll let me adviſe you, you 
d may : If not, you may prate on, and ruin the whole 
* deſign, 

F. Stan. Well, well, I have done, 

feld. Nobody but your couſin, and you, and I, 
© know any thing of this matter. I have marry'd Mrs. 
* Lackitt, and put you to bed to her, which ſhe knows 
* nothing of, to ſerve you: In two or three days Ill 


- ©bring it about ſo, to reſign up my claim, and with 


her conſent, quietly to you. 

. Stan. But how will you do it? 

Mild. That muſt be my buſineſs : In the mean time, 
if you ſhould make any noiſe, 'twill come to her ears, 
and be impoſſible to reconcile her. 

J. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the way to re- 
* concile her, I warrant you. 

* Weld. But how will you get her money? I am mar- 


*ry'd to her, 


* 7. Stan. That I don't know, indeed. 
eld. You muſt leave it to me, you find; all the 
* pains I ſhall put you to, will be to be ſilent: You 
can hold your tongue for two or three days? 
J. Stan, Truly not well, in a matter of this nature: 
C2 « I ſhould 
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© I ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the reputation of 
this night's work, and the pleaſure of telling it. 

Meld. You muſt mortify that vanity a little: You 
will have time enough to brag and he of your man- 
© hood, when you have her in a bare-fac'd condition to 
« difprove you. 

© 7. Stan. Well, I'll try what I can do: The hopes 
* of her money muſt do it, 

* Weld. You'll come at night again ? *Tis your own 
* buſineſs, 

FJ. Stan. But you have the credit on't. 

Meld. Twill be our own another day, as the widow 
* ſays. Send your couſin to me: I want his advice. 

J. Stan. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure; a good 
* breakfaſt, and to bed: She has rock'd my cradle ſuf- 
© ficiently. [ Exit. 

* Held. She would have a huſband ; ard, if all be as 
* he ſays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain : But there's no 
* relying on what men ſay upon theſe occaſions : They 
have the benefit of their bragging, by recommending 
© their abilities to other women: Their's is a trading 
© eſtate, that lives upon credit, and increaſes by removing 
* it outof one bank into another. Now poor women have 
not theſe opportunities: We muſt keep our ſtocks 
dead by us, at home, to be ready for a purchaſe, when 
© jt comes, a huſband, let him be never ſo dear, and be 
glad of him: Or venture our fortunes abroad on ſuch 
© rotten ſecurity, that the principal and intereſt, nay, 
very often, our perſons are in danger, If the women 
« would agree (which they never will) to call home their 
effects, how many proper gentlemen would ſneak into 
another way of living, for want of being reſponſible 
© in ais! then huſbands would be cheaper. Here comes 
© the widow, ſhe'll tell truth; ſhe'll not bear falſe wit 
* neſs againſt her own intereſt, I know. | 

Ener Widow Lackitt, 

Held. Now, Mrs, Lactitt. 

Vid. Well, well, Lackitt, or what you will now; 
new am marry'd to you: I am very well pleas'd with 
what I have done, I aflure you, 

Mold. 
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Weld, And with what I have done too, I hope. 

Mid. Ah! Mr. Helden! | fay nothing, but you're 
a dear man, and I did not think it had been in you. 

Weld. I have more in me than you imagine. 

Mid. No no, you can't have more than I imagine. 
'Tis impoſlible to have more: You have enough for any 
woman, in an honeſt way, that I will ſay for you. 

Held. Then J find you are ſatisfied. 

* Wid. Satisfied | No indeed: I'm not to be ſatisfied 
with you or Without you: To be ſatisfied is to have 
* enough of you. Now, 'tis a folly to lie, I ſhall never 
think J can have enough of you. I {hall be very fond 
of you, Would you have me fond of you? What do 
* you do to me, to make me love you ſo well? 

Meld. Can't you tell what? 

id. Go, there's no ſpeaking to you: You bring 
* all the blood of one's body into one's face, fo you do: 
Why do you talk ſo? 

* Weld, Why, how do I talk? 

Vid. You know how: But a little colour becomes 
me, I believe: How do J look to-day ? 

eld. O! moſt lovingly, moſt amiably, 

Mid. Nay, this can't be long a ſecret, I find, I ſhall 
© diſcover it by my countenance. 

Meld. The women will find you out, you lcok fo 
cheartully. 

Aid. But do I, dol really look fo chearfully, fo ami- 
* ably? There's no ſuch paint in the world as the natu- 
© ral glowing of a complexion. Let em find me our if 
they pleaſe, poor creatures, | pity 'em: They envy 
me, I'm ſure, and would be glad to mend their looks 
upon the ſame occaſion. 1he young jill-flirting girle, 
forſooth, believe no body mult have a huſband but them- 
« ſelves: but I would have them to kuow there are other 
things to be taken care of, beſides their green- ſicnt ſs. 

* Weld. Ay, ſure, or the phyſicians would have but 
little practice. 

Mid.“ Mr. Weldon, what muſt Icall you? I muſt have 


ſome pretty fond name or other for you. What ſhall I 
C 3 Welt. 


call you ? 
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Weld. I thought you lik'd my own name. 

Mid. Ves, yes, Ilike it, but I muſt have a nick name for 
vou: moſt women have nick- names for their huſbands. 

Weld. Cuckold. 

Mid. No, no, but tis very pretty before company; 
it looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know. 

Weld. To be negligent of their huſbands, it is, indeed. 

Vid. Nay then, I won't be in the faſhion ; for I can 
never be negligent of dear Mr. Weldon: And, to con- 
vince you, here's ſomething to encourage you not to be 
negligent of me, | Gives him a purſe and a little caſtet. 
five hundred pounds in gold in this; and jewels to the 
value of five hundred-pounds more in this. 

[Weldon opens the caſter. 

We'd. Ay, marry, this will encourage me indeed. 

Mid. There are comforts in marrying an elderly wo- 
man, Mr. Veldon. Now a young woman would have 
fancy d ſhe had paid you with her perſon, or had done 
you the favour, | 

Meld. What do you talk of young women: You are 
as young as any of 'em, in every thing but their folly 
and ignorance. 

Mid. And do you think me ſo? But I have reaſon to 
ſuſpect you. Was not I ſeen at your houſe this morn- 
ing, do you think ? 

Weld. You may venture again: You'll come at night, 
I ſuppoſe. 

Mid. O dear! at night? fo ſoon ? 

Feld. Nay, if you think it ſo ſoon— 

Vid. O! no, *tis not for that, Mr. Weldon, but. — 

Weld. You won't come then ? 


Vid. Won't! I don't ſay I won't: That is not a 


word for a wife: If you command me 
Meld. To pleaſe yourſelf. 
Wid. 1 will come to pleaſe you. 
Weld, To pleaſe yourſelf, own it. 
Mid. Well, well, to pleaſe myſelf then. You're the 
ſtrangeſt man in the world, nothing can 'ſcape you; 
you'll to the bottom of ev'ry thing, 


Enter 
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Enter Daniel, Lucy following. 

Dan. What would you have? what do you follow 
me for ? | 

Luc. Why mayn't I fellow you? I mult follow you 
now all the world over. 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there: Not ſo far by a 
mile or two; I have enough of your company already, 
by'r lady, and ſomething to ſpare : You may go home 
to your brother, an you will; J have no farther to do 
with you. | 

Mid. Why, Daniel, child, thou art not out of thy 
wits, ſure, art thou: 

Dan. Nay, marry, I don't know; but I am very 
near, | believe: I am alter'd for the worſe mightily 
fince you ſaw me; and ſhe has been the caule of it there, 

Wid. How fo, child? 

Dan. I told you before what would come on't of 
putting me to bed to a ſtrange woman; but you would 
not be ſaid nay, 

Mid. She is your wife now, child, you mult love her. 

Dan. Why, ſo I did, at firſt. 

Hid. But you muit love her always, 

Dan. Always! I lov'd her as long as I could, mo- 
ther, and as long as loving was good, I believe; for [ 
and now | don't care a fig for her, 


Luc, Why, you lubberly, ſlovenly, miſbegotten 
blockhead | 

Mid. Nay, Miſtreſs Lucy, fay any thing elſe, and 
ſpare not: But, as to his begetting, that touches me: 
He is as honeitly begotten, tho” 1 ſay it, that he is the 
worſe again. 

Lac. I ſee all good nature is thrown away upon you 

Vid. It was ſo with his father before him: He takes 
aſter him. 

Luc. And therefore I will uſe you as you deſerve, 

ou tony. 

Mid. Indeed he deſerves bad enough; but don't call 
hin oat of his name: His name is Daniel, you know. 

Dar. She may call me hermaphrodite if ſhe will; 
for I-hardly know whether Pm a boy or girl. 

* iid, A boy, I warrant thee, as long as thou liv'ſt. 

| C 4 * Dan. 
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* Dan, Let her call me what ſhe pleaſes, mothes, 
tis not her tongue that I'm afraid of. 

Luc. I will make ſuch a beaſt of thee, ſuch a cuckold ! 

1 Mid. O, pray, no I hope; do nothing raſhly Mrs. 
© Lucy. 

Luc. Such a cuckold I will make of thee, 

Dan. I had rather be a cuckold than what you would 
make of me in a week, I'm ſure; I have no more man- 
* hood left in me already, than there is, ſaving the mark, 
in one of my mother's old under petticoats here. 

id. Sitrah, firrah, meddle with your wife's petti- 
coats, and let your mother's alone, you ungracious 
* bird you. [ Beats him. 

Dan. Why, is the devil in the woman? What have I 
ſaid now? Do you know, if you were alk'd, I trow ? 
But you are all of a bundle; ev'n hang together: He 
that unties you, makes a rod for his own tail; and ſo 
* he will find it that has any thing to do with you. 

Mid. Ay, rogue enough, you ſhall find it: I have 
© a rod for your tail ſtill. | 

* Dan. No wife, and I care not.” 

Wid. I'll ſwinge you into better manners, you booby. 

[ Beats him off, and exit. 

Weld. You have conſummated our project upon him. 

Luc. Nav, if I have a limb of the fortune, I care 
not who has the whole body of the fool. 

Weld. That you ſhall, and a large one I promiſe you, 

Luc. Have you heard the news? They talk of an 
Engliſh (hip in the river. 

eld. I have heard on't; and am preparing to re- 
ceive it, as faſt as I can. 

Luc. There's ſomething the matter too with the ſlaves, 
ſome difturbance or other, I don't know what tis. 

Meld. So much the better ſtill: We fiſh in troubled 
waters: We ſhall have fewer eyes upon us. Pray go 
you home, and be ready to aſſiſt me in your part of the 
ceſipn, 

Lic. I can't fail in mine. [ Exit, 

Held. The widow has furniſh'd me, I thank her, to 
carry it on. Now I have got a wife, *%us high time to 
think of gettin 2 8 1 carry my fortune about 

me 
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mea thouſand pounds in gold and jewels. Let me 
ſee—'twill be a conſiderable truſt : And I think I ſhall 
lay it out to advantage. 

Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. So, Weldon, Zack has told me his ſucceſs; and 


his hopes of marrying the Widow by your means. 
Weld. IJ have ſtrain'd a point, Sranmore, upon your 


Stan. I take it upon my account; and am very much 
obliged to you. But here we are all in an uproar, 

Weld. So they ſay; what's the matter? | 

Stan. A mutiny among the ſlaves : Oroonoko is at the 
head of em. Our Governor is gone out with his raſcally 
militia againſt 'em. What it maycome tono body knows. 

Meld. For my part, | ſhall do as well as the reſt: But 
Pm concerned tor my ſiſter and couſin, whom I expect 
in the ſhip from England. 

Stan, "There's no danger of 'em 

Meld. | have a thouſand pounds here, in gold and 
jewels, for my couſin's uſe, that I would more parti- 
culacly take care of: Tis too great a ſum to venture at 
home; and I would not have her wrong'd of it: there- 


fore, to ſecure it, I think my beſt way will be to put 


it into your own keeping. 
Stan, You have a very good opinion of my honeſty, 
[T ates the purſe and caset, 


Weld. J have, indeed; if any ching ſhould happen to 


me, in this b.ſtle, as no body is ſecure of accidents, I. 


know yon will take my couſin into your protection and 


care; and 
© Stan. You may be ſure on't. 


eld. If you hear ſbe is dead, as ſhe may be, thea I 
* deſire you to acceptot the thouſand pounds as a legacy, 
© and token of my triendſhip ; my filter i provided for. 


Stan. Why, you amaze me; but; ou are never the 
* nearer dying, I hope, for maki'g your will ? 


Ned. Not a jot; but I love to be before-hand with 
* fortune. If ſhe comes ſafe, this is not a place for a. 
ſingle woman, you know ;? pray ſee her married as, 
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ſoon as you can. 


1 
* 


— ae 


58 ® R OON O RE O. 


Stan. If ſhe be as handſome as her picture, I can 
promiſe her a huſband, . 

Held. It you like her when you ſee her, I wiſh no- 
thing ſo much as to have you marry her yourſelf. 

Stan. From what 1 have heard of her, and my en- 
_ 2 to you, it muſt be her fault if I don't: I 
* hope to have her fiom your own hand. 

Veld. And I hope to give her to you, and all this. 

© Stan. Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy reflections: 
* Your generoſity has engaged all my ſervices.” 

Weld. T always thought you — 

Stan, You ſhan't find your good opinion thrown. 
away upon me: I am in your debt, and ſ}:all think ſo 


as long as I live. Eæcunt. 


SCENE, The Country, | 
Enter on one fide of the. tage Oroonoko, Aboan, with 
the Slaves. Imoinda with. a bow and guiver ; the 
women, ſome leading, others carrying their children up- 
on their backs, 


Oro. The women with their children fall behind. 
Ineinda, you muft not expoſe yourſelf ; 
Retire, my love: I almott fear for you. 

Imo. I fear no danger; life, or death, I will. 
Enjoy with you. 

Oro. My perſon is your guard. 


Abo. Now, Sir, blame yourſelf:? If you had not: 


prevented my cutting his throat, that coward there had 

not diſcovered us; he comes now to upbraid you. 

Enter on the other fide the Governor, talking 108 Hotman, 
with, hi rabble.. 

Gov. This is the very thing I would have wift'd. 
Your honeſt ſervice to the government [o Hotwan. 
Shall be rewarded with your liberty. 

Abo. His honeſt ſervice !. call it what it is, 

His villainy, the ſervice of his fear: | 
If he. pretends to honeſt ſervices, 
Let him ſtand out, and meet me like a man. 
[ Advancing, 
Ore. Hold; you: and you who come againſt us, hold: 


I charge you in a general gaad to all. 


And 


making a friend. 
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And wiſh I could command you, to prevent 
The bloody havock of the murd'ring fword. 
I would not urge deſtruction uncompell'd: 
But, if you follow fate, you find it here. 
The bounds are ſ t, the limits of our lives: 
Between us lies the gaping gubph of death, 
To ſwallow all: Who firſt advances 
Enter the Captain, with his Crew. 
Capt. Here, here, here they are, Governor: 
What, ſeize upon my ſhip ! 
Come, boys, fall on 
[ Adtyancivg firſt, Oroonoko Kills him. 
Oro. Thou art fall'n indeed; 5 
Thy own blood be upon thee. 
Gov. Reſt it there, 
He did deſerve his death. * Take him away.” 
[The body remov'd. 
You ſee, Sir, you and thoſe miſtaken men 


| Muſt be our witneſſes, we do not come 


As enemies, and thirſting for your blood. 
If we deſir'd your ruin, the revenge 
Of our companion's death had puſh'd it on. 
But that we overlook, in a regard 
To common ſafety, and the public good. 
Oro. Regard that public good; draw off your men, 
And leave us to our fortune: We're reſolv'd. 
Gow. Reſolv'd ! oa what? your 1efolutions 
Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 
What fortune now can you raiſe out of em? 
* Nay, grant we ſhould draw off, what can you do? 
Where can you move? M hat more can you reſolve ? 
* Unleſs it be to throw yourſelves away. 
Famine mult eat you up, if you go on, 
You ſee our numbers could with eaſe compel 
What we requeſt : And what do we requeſt ? 
Only to ſave yourſelves. | 
Ze women with their children gathiring about the men. 
Oro. I'll hear no more. 
omen. Hear him, hear him, he takes no care of us.“ 


Cv. To thoſe poor wretches, who have been * 
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And led away, to all, and ev'ry one, 
We offer a full pardon —— 

Oro. Then fall on. Preparing to engage. 

Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, 
Pardon and mercy. 

[The women clinging about the men, they leave Oroonoko, 
and fall upon their faces, erying out for pardon. 

Slaves, Pardon, mercy, pardon. 

O.. Let them go all. Now, Governor, I ſee, 

1 own the folly of my enterpriſe, 

The raſhneſs of this action; and muſt bluſh, 

Quite through this veil of night, a whitely ſhame, 
To think I could deſign to make thoſe free, 

Who were by nature ſlaves ; wretches deſign'd 

To be th:ir maſters? dogs, and lick their feet. 
Whip, whip.'em to the knowledge of your gods, 
* Your Chriſtian gods, who ſuffer you to be 

* Urjuſt, diſhoneſt, cowardly, and baſe : 

And give 'em your excuſe for being ſo.” 

I would not live on the ſame earth with creatures, 
That only have the faces of their kind: 

Why ſhould they look like men, who are not ſo? 
When they put off their noble natures, for 

The grov'ling qualities of downcaft beaſts, 

„ ] with they had their tails. 

Abo. Then we ſhould know 'em.“ 

Oro. We were too few before for victory. 

We're ſtill enow to die. [To Imoinda and Aboan. 
Enter Blandford, 
Gov. Live, Royal Sir: 
Live, and be happy long on your own terms ;. 
Only conſent to yield, and you ſhall have 
What terms you can propoſe for you and yours. 

Oro. Conſent to yield! ſhall I betray myſelf? 
cv. Alas! we cannot fear that your ſmall force, 
© The force of two, with a weak woman's arms, 
Should conquer us. I ſpeak, in the regard 
And honour of your worth, in my dehre 
And forwardneſs to ſerve ſo great a man, 
© I would not have it lie upon my thoughts, 


That 
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That I was the occaſion of the fall 
Ot ſuch a prince, whoſe courage, carried on 
In a more noble cauſe, would well deſerve 
The empire of the world. 

* Oro, You can ſpeak tair, 

Gov. Your undertaking, tho? ii would have brought 
* So great a loſs to us, we mult all ſay 
Was generous, and noble; and fhall be 
* Regarded only as the tire of youth, 
© That will break*out ſometimes in gallant ſouls ; 
We'll think it but the natural impulſe, 
A raſh impatience of liberty: 


No otherwile, 


Oro. Think it what you will. 
I was not born to render an account 
Of what I do, to any but myſelf.“ | 
[ Bland.. come; forward. b 
Bland. I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 
[To the Governor. 
I came to be a mediator, . 
Gov. Try what you can work upon him. 
Oro. Are you come againſt me too ? 
Bland. Is this to come againſt you ? 
[Offering his ſword ts Oroonoko. 
Unarm'd to put myſelt into your hands? 
I come, I hope, to ſerve you, 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me; 
I thauk you for't: And I am pleas'd to think 
You were my triend, while I had need of one: 
But now ?tis paſt ; this farewel, and be gone. 
Embraces him, 
Bland. It is not paſt, and I muſt ſerve you ſtill. 
« ] would make up theſe breaches which the ſword 
Will widen more, and cloſe us all in love.“ 
Oro. I know what I have done, and I ſhould be 
A child to think they ever can forgive. 
Forgive ! were there but that, I would not live 
To be forgiven : Is there a Power on earth, 
That I can ever need forgiveneſs from ? 
Bland, You ſha'not need it. 
Oro, No, I wo'not need it.. 
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Bland. You ſee he offers you your own conditions, 
For you and yours. 
Oro. Muſt I capitulate ? 
Precariouſly compound, on tinted terms, 
To ſave my life ? 
Band. Sir, he 1mpoſes none. 
You make *cm for your own ſecurity, 
If your great heart cannot deſcend to treat, 
© In adverſe fortune, with an enemy, 
Vet ſure your honour's ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of peace and ſafety from a friend.” 
Gov. He will rely on what you ſay to him. [ToBland:. 
Offer him what you can; I will confirm 
And make all good: Be you my pledge of truſt. 
Bland. I'll anſwer with my life for all he ſays. 


Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pleaſe. [ A Ade. 


Bland. Conſider, Sir, can you conſent to throw 
That bleſſing from you? you ſo hardly found, | Of Imo. 
And ſo much valu'd once ? 

Oro. Inoinda] Oh l. 

Tis ſhe that holds me on this argument 
Of tedious liſe: I could reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curſt being only in debate. 
But my Imoinda ſtruggles in my ſoul: 
She makes a coward of me, I confeſs: 
I am afraid to part with her in death; 
And more afraid of life to loſe her here, 

Bland, This way you mult loſe her: Think upon 
The weakneſs of her ſex, made yet more weak 
With her condition, requiring 1eft, 

Ard ſoft indulging cafe, to nurſe your hope, 
And make you a glad father, 

Oro. There I feel 

A father's fondneſs, and a huſband's love. 

They ſeize upon my heart, ſtrain all its ſtrings, 

To pull me to em from my ſtern reſolve. 

Huſband and father ! all the melting art 

Of eloquence lives in thoſe ſoft'ning names. 

Methinks I ſee the babe, with infant hands, 

Pleading for life, and begging to be born. 3 
6 


| 


| 
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* Shall I forbid its birth; deny him light? 
The heavenly comforts of all-cheariag light? 
And make the womb the dungeon ot his death? 
His bleeding mother his ad monument? 
Theſe are the calls of nature, that call loud ; 
They will be heard, and conquer in their cauſe :: 
He muſt not be a man ho can reſiſt ein. 
No, my Inoinda ] J will venture all 
To ſave thee, and that little innocent: 
The world may be a better friend to him 
Than I have found it. Now I yield myſelf: 
[ G:ves up his ſword. 
The conflict's paſt, and we are in your hands. 
[Several men get about Oroonoko and A boan, 
and ſeize them. 
Gow. So you ſhall find you are. Diſpoſe of them | 
As I commanded you. ; 
Bland. Good Heav*n forbid ! you cannot mean —— 
Gov. This is not your concern, 
[To Blandford, who goes io Oroons ko. 
I muſt take care of you. [Zo Imoinda. 
Ima. I'm at the end | | | 
Of all my care : Here will I die with him. [ Holding Oro. | 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. | He bolas her. 
Gov. Then I mult [ / hey force her from him. | 
Try other means, and conquer force by force: | 
Break, cut off his hold, bring her away. 
Ino. I do not aſk to live, kill me but here. 
Oro. O bloody dogs! inhuman murderers ! 
[Imoinda forc'd cut of one door by the Governor and. 
others. Oroonoko ard Aboan hurried out of an- 
other. [ Exeunt, 


CT: Vc 
Enter Stanmore, Lucy, and Charlotte; 


* Stan, ? IS ſtrange we cannot hear of him: Can 
* no-body give an account of him ? 
Luc. Nay, I begin to deſpair : I give him for gone. 


- Stau. 


* 
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© $/an. Not ſo, I hope 

Ju. There are ſo many diſturbances in this deviliſh 
© country ! Would we had never ſeen it! 

© Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Madam, 
© after ſo troubleſome a voyage. 

© Char.. A cold welcome indeed, Sir, without my 
« couſin Weldon : He was the belt friend I had in the 
c world. 

Stan. He was a very good friend of yours, indeed, 
Madam. | | 

Luc. They have made him away, murder'd him 
© for his money, I believe; he took a conſiderable ſum 
out with him, I know that has been his ruin. 

Stan. That has done him no injury, to my know- 
© ledge : for this morning he put into my cuſtody what 
« you ſpeak of, I ſuppoſe—a thouſand pounds for the 
* uſe of this lady. 

© Char. I was always oblig'd to him; and he has 
* ſhewn his care of me, in placing my little affairs in 
* ſuch honourable hands, 

Stan. He gave me a particular charge of you, Ma- 
dam, very particular, ſo particular, that you will be 
* ſurpriz'd when I tell you. 

Char. What, pray, Sir? 

Stan. I am engag'd to get you a huſband ; I pro- 
© miſed that before I ſaw you; and, now I have ſeen 
you, you muſt give me leave to offer you myſelf, 

Luc. Nay, coulin, never be coy upon the matter; 
to my knowledge, my brother always deſign'd you 
for this gentleman. 

Stan. You hear, Madam, he has given me his in- 
« tereſt, and 'tis the favour I would have begg'd of 
him. Lord! you are ſo like him 

* Char, That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for 
© his ſake, 8 

Stan. I ſhould be glad to love you for your ou n.“ 

Char, If I ſhould conſent to the fine things you can 
ſay to me, how would you look at laſt, to. find em 
thrown away on an old acquaintance ? 

Stan. An old acquaintance ! 


Char , 
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Char. Lord, how eaſily are you men to be impos'd 
upon! I am no couſin newly arriv'd from England, 
not I; but the very Weldon you wot of. 

Stan. Melden! 

Char. Not murder'd, nor made away, as my ſiſter 

would have you believe; but am in very good health, 
our old friend in breeches that was, and now your 
umble ſervant in petticoats. 

Stan. I am glad we have you again. But what ſer- 
vice can you do me in petticoats, pray? 

Char. Can't you tell what? : 

Stan. Not I, by my troth : I have found my friend 
and loſt my miſtreſs, it ſeems, which I did not expect 
from your petticoats, 

Car. Come, come, you have had a friend of your 
miſtreſs long enough; tis high time now to have a 
m ſtreſs of your friend. | 

Stan. What do you ſay ? 

Char. I am a woman, Sir. 

Stan. A woman! 

Char. As arrant a woman as you would have had me 
but naw, I aſſure you. 

Stan, And at my ſervice ? 

Char. It you have any for me in petticoats. 

Stan, Ves, yes, I ſhall find you employment. 

* Char. You wonder at my proceeding, I believe. 

Stan. Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 

* Char, I have taken ſome pains to come into your 
© favour. 

Stan. You might have had it cheaper a great deal. 

© Char. 1 might have married you in the perſon of 
my Engliſh couſin, but could not conſent to cheat 
you, even in the thing I had a mind to. 

Stan. Twas done as you do every thing.“ 

Char. I need not tell you, 1 made that little plot, 
and carry d it on only for this opportunity. I was reſolv'd 
to ſee whether you lik'd me as a woman, or not: If I. 
had found you indifferent, I would have endeavour'd to 
have been ſo too: But you ſay you like me, and there- 
fore I have ventur'd to diſcover the truth. 4 

[ans 


66 N. 


Stan. Like you! I like you fo well, that I am afraid 
you won't think marriage a proof on't: Shall I give 
you any cther ? | 

Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, and that 
ſhall convince me. At more le.fure I'Il ſatisfy you how 
I came to be in man's cloaths; for no ill, I aſſure you, 
tho? I have happen'd to play the rogue in em, They 
have aſſiſted me in marrying my fitter, and have gone a 
great way in b-friending your couſin Jack with the Wi- 
dow. Can you forgive me for pimping for your family!“ 

Enter jack Stanmore. 

Stan. So, Jack, what news with you? 

J. S:an. I am the forepart of the Widow you know; 
ſhe's coming after with the body of the family, the 
young ſquire in her hand, my fon-in-law that is to be, 
wich the help of Mr. Melden. 

Char. Say you ſo, Sir? [Clapping Tuck pon the back, 

Enter Widow Lackitt i her ſon Daniel. 

Wid. So, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought him about 
again; I have chaſtis'd him, I have made him as ſupple 
as a glove for your wearing, to pull on, or throw off, 
at your pleaſure, Will you ever rebel again? will 
you, firrah ? But come, come, down on your marrow- 
bones, and aſk her forgiveneſs, [Daniel 4neels.) Say 
after me: Pray forſooth wife. 

Dan, Pray forſooth wife. 

Luc, Well, well, this is a day of good-nature, and 
ſo I take you into favour : But firſt take the oath of 
allegiance ; ¶ He ie, ber band, and riſes.] If ever you 
do ſo again — 

Dan, Nay, marry if I do, I ſhall have the worſt on't. 

Luc. Here's a ſtranger, forſooth, would be glad to 
be known to you, a ſiſter of mine, pray ſalute her. 

[Staria at Charlotte. 

Wid. Your ſiſter, Mrs. Lucy / What do you mean ? 
This is your brother, Mr. Weldon : Do you think I do 
not know Mr. Neldoh? 

Luc, Have a care what you ſay: This Gentleman's 
about marrying her: You may ſpoil all. 

Mid. Fiddle, faddle ; what! You would put a trick 


Char. 


N 
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Char, No faith, Widow, the trick is over; it has 
taken ſufficiently ; and now I will teach you the trick, 
to prevent your being cheated another time. 

Wid. How! cheated, Mr. Weldon ! 

Char. Why, aye, you will always take things by the 
wrong handle: I ſee you will have me Mr. Weldon : 1 
grant you I was Mr. Weldon a little while to pleaſe you 
or fo : But Mr. Stanmore here has perſuaded me into a 
woman again. | | 

Mid. A woman! pray let me ſpeak with you [ Draw- 
ing * aſide.] You are not in earneſt, 1 hope? a wo- 
man |! 

Char. Really a woman. 

' Wid. Gads my life! I could not be cheated in every 
thing: | know a man from a woman at thele years, or 
the devil is in't. Pray, did not you marry me? 

Char, You would have it ſo. 

Mid. And did not 1 give you a thouſand pounds this 
morning | 

Char. Yes, indeed, twas more than I deferv'd : But 
you had your penny-worth for your penny, I ſuppole ; 
You ſeem'd to be pleas'd with your bargain. 

Vid. A rare bargain I have made on't truly! I have 
laid out my money to a fine purpo.e upon a woman. 

Char, You would have a hülband, and I provided 
for you as well as I could. 

Mid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 

Char, And you have paid me very well for't; I thank 

ou. 
: Wid. Tis very well: I may be with child too, for 
aught 1 know, and may go look for the father. 

Char. Nay, if you think fo, tis time to look about 
you, indeed. Ev'a make up the matter as well as you 
can, I adviſe you as a friend, and let us live neigh- 
* bourly and lovingly together. 

id. T have nothing elſe for it that I kndw of now.” 

Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackitt, your thouſand 
pounds will engage me not to laugh at you. Then 
my ſiſter is marry'd to your ſon; he is to have half your 
eſtate, I know; and indeed they may live upon it very 


comfortably to themſelves, and very creditably to _ 
| id. 
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Wid. Nay, I can blame no body bat myſelf. 

Char. You have enough for a huſband ſtill, and that 
you may beſtow upon honeſt Zack Stanmore. 

Nid. Is be the man then? 

Char, He is the man you are oblig'd to. 

J. Stan. Yes faith, Widow, I am the man: I have 
done fairly by you, you find ; you know what you have 


to truſt to before hand. 


id. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, ev'n marry 
me, and make an end of the buſineſs. 

Stan, Why that's well ſaid, now we are all agreed, 
and all well provided for. 

Enter a ſervant 10 Stanmore, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford defires you to come to him, 
and bring as many of your friends as you can with you. 

Stan. I come to him. You ſhall all go along with 
me. Come, young Gentleman, marriage is the faſhion, 
you ſee, you muſt like it now. 

Dan. If I don't, how ſhall I help myſelf? 

Luc, Nay, you may hang yourſelf in the nooſe, if you 
pleaſe, but you'll never get out on't with ſtruggling. 

Dan. Come then, let's e'en jog on in the old road. 
Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt now be contented : 
I'm not the firſt has marry'd and repented. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Governor, with Blandford and Planters. 


Bland. Have you no reverence of future fame: 
No awe upon your actions, from the tongues, 
The cens'ring tongues of men, that will be free? 
If you confeſs humanity, believe 
There is a God, or devil, to reward 
Our doings here; do not provoke your fate. 
The hand of Heav'n is arm'd againſt theſe crimes, 
With hotter thunderbolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, 
And nail you to the earth, a ſad example; 
A monument of faithleſs infamy.? 

Enter Stanmore, J. Stanmore, Charlotte, Lucy, 

Widow, and Daniel. 
So, Sbanmore, you, I know, the women too, 
Will join with me: Tis Oroonoko's cauſe, 
A lover's 
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A lover's cauſe, a wretched woman's cauſe, 
That will become your interceſſion, [To the Women. 
1% Plant. Never mind 'em, Governor; he ought to 


be made an example for the good of the plantation. 


2d Plant. Ay, ay, *twill frighten the negroes from 
attempting the like again. | 
1% Plant. What, riſe againſt their lords and maſters ! 
at this rate no man 1s ſafe from his own ſlaves. 
2d Plant. No, no more he is. Therefore, one and 
all, Governor, we declare for hanging. 
Omn. Plant. Ay, ay, hang him, hang him. 
Vid. What! hang him? O forbid it, Governor, 
Char. Luc. We all petition for him. 
J. Stan, They are for a holiday; guilty, or not, is 
not the buſineſs, hanging is their ſport, 
Bland, We are not ſure, ſo wretched, to have theſe, 
The rabble, judge for us: The hanging croud, 
The arbitrary guard of Fortune's power, 
Who wait to catch the ſentence of her ſfrowns, 
And hurry all to ruin ſhe condemns. | 
Stan. So far from farther wrong, that 'tis a ſhame 
He ſhould be where he is. Good Governor, 
Order his liberty : He yielded up 
Himſelf, his all, at your diſcretion, 
Bland. Diſctetion ! no, he yielded on your word 
And I am made the cautionary pledge, 
The gage and hoſtage of your keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your word ; 
Your word! which honeſt men will think ſhould be 
The laſt reſort of truth, and truſt on earth: 
There's no appeal beyond it but to Heav'n: 
© An oath is a recognizance to Heav'n, 
© Binding us over in the courts above, 
* To plead to the indictment of our crimes, 
© That thoſe who *ſcape this world ſhould ſuffer there, 
© But in the common intercourſe of men, 
© (Where the dread Majeſty is not invok'd, 
His honour not immediately concern'd, 
Not made a party in our intereſts), 
Our word is all to be rely'd upon.“ 
Wid. 


NON KK. 


N Come, come, you'll be as good as your word, 
we know. | 
 Sran, He's out of all power of doing any harm now, 
if he were diſpoſed to it, 

Char, But he is not diſpoſed to it. 

Bland. To keep him where he is, will make him ſoon 
Find out ſome deſperate way to liberty: 
He'll hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad brains. 

Char, Pray try him by gentle means: We'll all be 
ſureties for bim. 

On. All, all. 

* Luc, We will all anſwer for him now.“ 

Gov, Well, you will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 
juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. 
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; [ Exit; 
Bland, We thank you, Sir ; this way, pray come with 
me. | [ Exeurt., 


The SCENE drawn ſbeus Oroonoko en bis back, bis 
legs and arms ſiretcb'd out, and chain'd lo the ground, 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, Sc. 


Bland. O miſerable fight ! help every one, 
Aſſiſt me all to free him from his chains. 
Thy help him up and bring him forward, looking down. 
oft injur'd prince! how ſhall we clear ourſelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, 
Or credit what we fay in the defence 
And cauſe of our ſuſpected innocence, 
Stan. We are not guilty of your injuries, 
No way conſenting to *em ; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this cruelty. 
* Bland. It is our curſe, but make it not our crime; 
© A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 
« The elements and ſeaſons, with ſuch men, 
« Whoſe principles, like the fam'd dragons teeth, 
« Scatter'd and ſown, would ſhoot a harveſt up 
Of fighting miſchiefs to confound themſelves, 
And ruin all about 'em. | 


8 Stan. 
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* Stan, Profligates ! 
© Whoſe bold Ti arian impiety 
Would once again pollute their mcether earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous brood 
Of giants, and forget the race of men. 
* Bland, We are not ſo: Believe us innocent, 
We come prepar'd with all our ſervices, 
To offer a redreſs of your baſe wrongs. 
Which way ſhall we employ em? 
Stan. Tell us, Sir? 
* If there is any thing that can atone ? 
But nothing can: that may be ſome amends 
Oro. If you would have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſſary to 
The baſe injuſtice of your Governor; 
If you would have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me; if you would have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there 1s yet a way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt love; 
Bring my Im:inds to me; give me her, 
To charm my ſorrows, and, if poſſible, 
PI fit down with my wrongs, never to riſe 
Againſt my fate, or think of vengeance more. 
Bland. Be ſatisfy'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her fafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char, We will not leave you in fo good a work. 
Mid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
Bland. In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive; 
And hope a better fortune. [ Excunt, 
Oroonoko alne. . wo 
Oro. Forget! forgive! I muſt indeed forget 
When I forgive: Eut while I am a man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living marks of ſhame, 
The print of his diſhonourable chains, 
My memory ſtill rouſing up my wrongs, 
I never c-n forgive this Governor, 
This villain ;- the diigrace of truſt, and place, 
And juſt contempt of delegated power. 1 
What ſhall I do? If I declare myſelf, 
| I know 


N Come, come, you'll be as good as your word, 
we know. 
San. He's out of all power of doing any harm now, 
if he were diſpoſed to it. 

Char, But he is not diſpoſed to it. 

Bland. To keep him where he is, will make him ſoon 
Find out ſome deſperate way to liberty ; 
He'll hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad brains, 

Char. Pray try him by gentle means: We'll all be 
ſureties for him, 

Omn, All, all. 

* Luc, We will all anſwer for him now.? 

Gov. Well, you will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 
juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. 


g [ Exit, 
Bland, We thank you, Sir ; this way, pray come with 
me. [ Exeurt. 


The SCENE drawn foexvs Oroonoko upon his back, bis 
legs and arms ftreteb'd out, and chain'd to the ground, 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, Sc. 


Bland. O miſerable fight! help every one, 
Aſſiſt me all to free him 1 his chains. 

[75 help him up and bring him forward, looking down, 
Mott injur'd prince! how ſhall we clear ourſelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, 

Or credit what we fay in the defence 
And cauſe of our ſuſpected innocence, 

Stan. We are not guilty of your injuries, 
No way conſenting to *em ; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this cruelty. 

* Bland, It is our curſe, but make it not our crime; 
© A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 
© The elements and ſeaſons, with ſuch men, 
« Whoſe principles, like the fam'd dragons teeth, 
« Scatter'd and ſown, would ſhoot a harveft up 
Of fighting miſchiefs to confound themſelves, 
And ruin all about 'em. | 

N © Stan. 
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Stan. Profligates ! 
© Whoſe bold Titanian impiety 
Would once again pollute their mother earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous brood 
« Of giants, and forget the race of men. 
* Bland. We are not ſo: Believe us innocent, 
We come prepar'd with all our ſervices, 
To offer a redreſs of your baſe wrongs. 
Which way ſhall we employ em? 
Stan. Tell us, Sir? 
If there is any thing that can atone? 
But nothing can: that may be ſome amends 
Oro. If you would have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſſary to 
The baſe injuſtice of your Governor; 
If you would have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me; if you would have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt love; 
Bring my Imeinda to me; give me her, 
To charm my ſorrows, and, if poſſible, 
PII fit down with my wrongs, never to riſe 
Againſt my fate, or think of vengeance more. 
Bland. Be ſatisfy'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her fafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char, We will not leave you in fo good a work. 
Mid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
Bland. In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive; 
And hope a better fortune. [ Excunt, 
Oroonoko alone. . | 
Oro. Forget! forgive! I muſt indeed forget 
When I forgive: Fut while I am a man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living marks of ſhame, 
The print of his diſhonourable chains, 
My mem ry ſtill rouſing up my wrongs, 
I never c-n forgive this Governor, 
This villain ; the diigrace of truſt, and place, 
And juſt contempt of delegated power. MY 
What ſhall I do? If J declare myſelf, 


I know 
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I know him, he will ſneak behind his guard 


Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 

Elſe, lion-like, with my devouring rage, 

I would ruſh on him, faſten on his throat, 

Tear a wide paſſage to his treacherous heart, 

And that way lay him open to the world, [Pauſing. 
If I ſhould turn his Chriſtian arts on him, 
Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter and creep 
With fawning ſteps, to get within his faith, 

J could betray him then, as he has me. 

But am I ſure by that to right myſelf ? 

Lying's a certain mark of cowardice : 

And, when the tongue forgets its honeſty, 

The heart and hand may drop their functions too, 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd or done, 

* The man muſt go together, bad, or good : 

© In one part frail, he ſoon grows weak in all. 

© Honour ſhould be concern'd in honour's cauſe, 
© That is not to be cur'd by contraries, 

As bodies are, whoſe health is often drawn 
From rankeſt poiſons.* Let me but find out 
An honeſt remedy, I have the hand, 

A miniſt'ring hand, that will apply it home. [ Exit, 


SCENE, The Governor's Houſe. 


Enter Governor. 


Gow. I would not have her tell me, ſhe conſents ; 
In favour of the ſex's modeſty, 
That ftill ſhould be preſum'd ; becauſe there is 
A greater impudence in owning it, 
Than in allowing all that we can do. 
This truth I know, and yet againſt myſclf 
* (So unaccountable are lovers ways) 
© ] talk, and loſe the opportunities, 
Which love, and ſhe, expects I ſhould employ. 
© Ev'n ſhe expects: For when a man has ſaid 
All that is fit, to fave the decency, 


The women know the reſt is to be done. 


I wo'not diſappoint her, [ Going. 
Enter 


n n 


Enter Blandford, rhe Stanmores, Daniel, Mrs. 
Lackitt, Charlotte, and Lucy. 

I/id, O Governor! I'm glad we've lit upon you. 

Gov. Way! what's the matter? 

Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good 
action draws on another. You have given the prince 
his freedom: now we come a begging for his wife: 
you won't refuſe us. : 

Gow. Refule you! No, no, what have I to do to 
refuſe you ? | 

Mid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to him, ſhe 
means. 

Gov, I ſend her to him! 

Via. We have promis'd him to bring her. 

Gov. You do very well; 'tis kindly done of you; 
Ev'n carry her to him, with all my heart, 

Luc. You muſt tell us where ſhe is. 

Gov. I tell you! why, don't you know? 

Bland. Your ſervant fays ſhe's in the houſe. 

Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt, indeed; 
but I thought it would not look well to keep her here; 
I remov'd her in the hurry only to take care of her. 


What! ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to do with 
her. 


(Har. But where is ſhe now, fir? 


Gov Why, faith, I can't ſay certainly: you'll hear 
of her at Parham houſe, I ſuppoſe: there or there- 
abouts : I think I ſent her there. 

Bland. I'il have an eye on him | [ 4/ide. 

[ Exeunt all but the Governor. 

Gov. I have ly'd myſelf into a little time, 

And muſt employ it: they'll be here again 


But I muſt be before *em.” 


[ Going out, he meets Imoinda, and ſeixes her. 
Are you come 
Pl court no longer for a happineſs 
That is in my own keeping: you may {till 2 
Re tuſe to grant, fo I have power to take. 
The man that aſks deſerves to be deny'd. 
[ She diſengages one hand, and draws his fwerd from his 
fide upon him: Governor flarts and retires; Blandford 
enters behind him. D Imo. 
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Imo. He does indeed, that aſks unworthily. 
Bland. You hear her, fir, that aſks unworthily. 
Gow, You are no judge. 

Bland. I am of my own ſlave. 

Gov, Be gone and leave us. 

Bland When you let her go. 

Gow. To faſten upon you. 

Bland. I muſt defend myſclf, 

Imo. Help, murder, help ! 

[lmoinda rerrea's rowards the door, fawour'd by Bland- 
ford; when they are cloſed, ſbe throws down the 
ſword, and runs cut, Governor takes up his ſword, 
they fight, cloje, and fall, Blandford upon him. Ser- 
wvanisenter, and part them. 

Gow. She ſha'not "ſcape me ſo, Ive gone too far, 

Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay : 

But yet ſhe it, and ſhall be in my power. 

Bland. Nay, then it is the war of honeſtly ; 

I know you, and will fave you from yourſelf, 

Gov. All come along with me, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE rhe laſt 
Enter Oroonoko. 


Oro. To honour bound! and yet a flave to love ! 
I am diſtracted by their rival powers, a 
And both will be obey'd. O great revenge! 
Thou raiſer and refforer of fall'n fame! 
Let me not be unworthy of thy aid, 
For ſflopping in thy courſe : 1 ſtill am thine ;- 
But can't forget I am {moinda's too. 
She calls me from my wrongs to reſcue her. 
No man condemn me, who has never felt 
A woman's power, or try'd the force of love : 
All tempers yield and ſoften in thoſe fires : 
Our honours, intereſts reſolving down, 
Run in the gentle current of our joys ; 
But not to fink, and drown our memory; 
We mount again to action, like the ſun, 
That riſes from the boſom of the ſea, + 
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TFTo run his glorious 1ace of light a- new, 
And carry on the world.“ Love, love will be 
My firſt ambition, and my fame the next. 
Enter Aboan bloody. 

My eyes are turn'd againſt me and combine 
With my ſworn enemies, to repreſent 
This ſpectacle of horror. Aboan / 
My ever faithful friend Y 

Abo. J have no name 
That can diſtinguſh me from the vile earth, 
To which I'm going: a poor abject worm, 
That crawl'd awhile upon the buſtling world, 
And now am trampled to my duſt x = 

Oro, I ſee thee gaſh'd and mangled. 

Abo, Spare my ſhame, 
To tell how they have us'd me: but believe 
The hangman's hand would have been merciful, 
Do not you ſcorn me, fir, to think I can 
Intend to live under this infamy. 
I do not come for pity, to complain, 
T've ſpent an honourable life. with you, 
The earli.it ſervant of your riſing tame, 
And would attend it with my lateſt care: 
My life was yours, and fo ſhall be my death, 
You mult not live, 
Bending and ſinking, I have dragg'd my ſteps 
Thus far to tell you that you cannot live: 
To warn you of theſe ignominious wrongs, 
Whips, rods, and all the inſtruments of death, 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you, 
This was the duty that I had to pay. 
Tis done, and now I beg to be diſcharg'd. 

Oro, What ſhall 1 do for thee ? 

Abo. My body tires, 
And wo'not bear me off to liberty: 
I ſhall again be taken, made a ſlave. 
A ſword, a dagger yet would reicue me. 
have not ſtrength to go and find out death, 
You mult direct him to me, 

Oo. Here he is, [ Gives him a dagger. 

| D 2 The 
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The only preſent I can make thee now: 

And, next the honourable means of life, 

I would beitow the honeſt means of death. 
Alo. I cannot ſtay to thank you. If there is 

A being after this, I ſhall be yours 


In the next world, your faithful ſlave again. 


This is to try. [Sab bimſelf.] I had a living ſenſe 

Of all your royal favours, but this laſt 

Strikes through my heart, I wo'not ſay farewel, 

For you mult follow me. [Dies. 
Oro. In life and death, 

The guardian of my honour! Follow thee! 

I ſhould have gone before thee : then perhaps 


Thy fate had been prevented. All his care 


Was to preſerve me from the barbarous rage - 
That worry'd him, only for being mine. 


Why, why, you Gods ! why am I fo accus'd, 


Ibat it mull be a reaſon of your wrath, 

O guity A crime ſufficient to the fate 

Ot any one, but to belong to me ? 

My friend has found it out, and my wife will ſoon : 
My wife! the very fear's too much for life. 


I. can't ſupport it. Where? Ineinda / Oh! 


| Gring out, ſpe meets him, running into his army. 

Thou boſom ſoftneſs! Down of all my cares! 
I could recline my thoughts upon this breaſt 
To a forgetfulneſs of all my griefs, 
And yet be happy: but it wo'not be, 
Thou art diſorder'd, pale, and out of breath! 
If fate purſues thee, find a ſhelter here. 
What is it thou would'it tell me? 

Ino. Tis in vain to call him villain. 

Oro. Call him Governor: is it not ſo? 

Imo. There's not another ſure, | 

Ore. Villain's the common” name of mankind here, 
But his moſt properly, What! what of him ? 
I fear to be reſolv'd, and muſt enquire. 
He had thee in his power. 

Ino. I bluſh to think it. 
Oro. Bluſh! to think what? 


Imo. 
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Ino. That I was in his power. 
Oro, He cou'd not uſe it ? 
Ino. What can't ſuch men do? 
Oro. But did he, durſt he? 
Imo. What he cou'd, he dar'd. 
Oro, His own Gods damn him then? For ours bave 
none, 
No puniſhment for ſuch unheard of crime, 
Zo. This monſter, cunning in his flatteries, 
When he had weary'd all his uſeleſs arts, 
Leap'd out, fierce as a beaſt of prey, to ſeize me. 
I trembled, fear'd. 
O/o. I fear and tremble now. 
What could preſerve thee? What deliver thee? 
Imo. That worthy man, you us'd to call your friend, 
Oro. Blandford? 
Imo. Came in, and ſav'd me from his rage. 
Oro. He was a friend indeed, to reicue thee! 
And, for his ſake, I'll think it poſlible 
A Chriſtian may be yet an honelt man. 
Imo. O did you know what I have ſtruggled thro', 
To ſave me yours, ſure you would promiſe me 
Never to ſee me forc'd from you again. 
Oro. To promiſe thee! O! do need to promiſe ? 
But there is now no farther uſe of words. 
Death is ſecurity for al! our fears, : 
She vos Aboan's body on the floor. 
And yet I cannot truſt him. 
Imo. Aboan ! 
Oro. Mangled and torn, reſolv'd to give me time 
To fit myſelf for what I muſt expect, 
Groan'd out a warning to me, and expu'd, 
Ino. For what you muſt expect ? 
Ore. Would that were all! 
Ino. What to be butcher'd thus 
Oo. juſt as thou ſeeſt. 
Luo. By barb'rous hands to fall at laſt their prey? 
Oro. I have run the race with honour, ſhall I now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the goal? 
Ino. No. 
D. 3 Oro. 
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Ore. I muſt look back to thee. [ Tender ly. 
1 nc. You ſha'not need. 


I am always preſent to your purpoſe, ſay, 
Which way would you diſpoſe me? 


Oro. Have a care. 

Thou'rt on a precipice, and doſt not ſee 

Whither that queſtion leads thee, O! too ſoon 
Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Gods : 
Have not determin'd, and will lateſt doom. 

Yet this I know of fate, this is moſt certain, 


I cannot, as I would, diſpoſe of thee; 
And, as e I dare not. O Imoinda! 


Imo. Alas! that figh! why do you tremble ſo! 


: Nay, then 'tis bad indeed, if you can weep. 


* Oro. My heart runs over, if my guſt ing eyes 


Betray a weakneſs which they never knew. 


Believe, thou only, thou couldit cauſe theſe tears: 
The Gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs men 
To our deſtruction. 

* Imc. Reav'n and earth our foes ! 

* Ore, It is not always granted to the great 


To be moſt happy: if the angry pow'rs 


Repent their favours, let em take em back: 
The hopes of empire, which they gave my youth, 


By making me a prince, I here reſign. 
Let 'em quench in me all thoſe glorious fires, 


Which kindled at their beams : that-luſt of fame, 


That fever of ambition, reſtleſs ſtill, 
And burning with the ſacred thirſt of ſway, 


Which they inſpir'd, to qualify my fate, 
And makes me fit to govern under them, 
Let 'em exi1ngwſh. I ſubmit myſelf 

To their high pleaſure, and devoted bow 


Vet lower, to continue ſtill a ſlave; 


Hopeleſs of liberty: and, if I could 
Live after it, would give up honour too, 
To ſatisfy their vengeance, to avert - 


This only curſe, the curſe of loſing thee, 


Ino. If Heay'n could be appeas'd, theſe ervel 
men N | | 


Are 
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* Are not to be intreated or believ'd: 
O] think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 
* Oro, What can we do? 
Imo. Can I do any thing? 
Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 
Ino. Suffer both, 
* Both die, and fo prevent 'em. 
Oro. By thy death! 
O! let me hunt my travell'd thoughts again; 
Range the wide waſte of deſ late deſpair; 
Start any hope. Alas! I loſe myſelf, 
Tis pathleſs, dark, and barren all to me. 
Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 
And thou are le ving me: Send out thy beams 
Upon the wing; let 'em fly all around, 
« Diſcover every way: Is there a dawo, 
A glimmering of comfort? The great God, 
* That riſes on the world, mult ſhine on us. 
Ino. And ſee us ſet before him. 
Oro. Thou beſpeak'it, 
And goeſt before me. 
Imo. So I would in love, 
In the dear unſuſpected part of life, 
In death for love. Alas! what hopes for me? 
« I was preſerv'd but to acquit myſeli, 
To beg to die with you. 
* Oro. And can'ſt thou aſł it? 
© I never durſt enquire into myſelf 
About thy fate, and thou refolv'ſ it all. 
Imo. Alas! my lord! my fate's reſolv'd in yours, 
Oro. O!] keep thee there: Let not thy virtue ſhrink 
From my ſupport, and I will gather ſtrength, 
« Faſt as I can, to tell thee — 
Imo. I mult die: 
© I know ' tis fit, and I can die with you. 
Oro. O! thou haſt baniſh'd hence a thouſand fears, 
Which ſicken'd at my heart, and quite unmann'd me. 
Imo. Your fears for me; I know you fear my ſtrength, 
And could not overcome your tenderneſs, 
Jo pals this ſentence on me; And indeed 
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There you were kind, as J have always found you; 
As you have ever been: For tho' I am 
RgReſign'd, and ready to ohey my doom, 
« Methinks it ſhould not be pronounc'd by you. 
© Ora. O! that was all the labour of my grief. 
© My heart and tongue forſook me in the ſtrife; 
© I never could pronounce it. 
Ino. J have for you, for both of us. 
Oro. Alas! for me! my death 
I could regard as the laſt ſcene of life, 
And act it thro*' with joy, to have it done. 
© But then to part with thee 
© Im, Tis hard to part. 
But parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 
« Paiting in death, makes it the eaſier. 
« You might have thrown me off, forſaken me, 
And my misfortunes : That had been a death 
Indeed of terror, to have trembled at. 
© Oro. Forſaken! thrown thee off! 
Ino. But tis a pleaſure more than life can give, 
© That with unconquer'd paſlion, to the laſt, 
© You ſtruggle ſtill, and fain would hold me to you. 
Oro. Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars, which are my 
© enemies, 
« Witneſs again me in the other world, 
If I would leave this manſion of my bliſs, 
« To be the brighteſt ruler of their ſkies. 
O!] that we could incorporate, be one, [ Embracing her. . 
« One body, as we have been long one mind ; 
That, blended fo, we might together mix, 
And, loſing thus our being to the world, 
« Be only found to one another's joys. | 
Imo. Is this the way to part? 
© Oro, Which is the way? 
Imo. The god of love is blind, and cannot find it. 
© But quick make haſte, our enemies have eyes, 
© To find us out, and ſhew us the worſt way 
Of parting, Think on them. 
© Oro, Why doſt thou wake me? 
Ino. O! no more of love. 


For, . 
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O let me daſh againſt the rock of fate, 
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* For, if I liſten to you, I ſhall quite 
Forget my dangers, and deſ re to live. 
I can't live yours. [T akes up the dagger. 
Oro. There all the ſtings of death 
Are ſhot into my heart'—what ſhall I do? 
Imo. This dagger will inſtruct you. [Gives it him. 
Oro. Ha! this dagger! 
Like fate, it points me to the horrid deed, 
Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely fave us both. 
There 1s no other ſafety, 
Oro. It muſt de 


But firſt a dying kiſs — [ Kiſſes her. 
This laſt embrace——— [ Embracing ber. 
And now 


Ino. I'm ready. 


Oro. O! where ſhall I ſtrike ? 


Is there a ſmalleſt grain of that lov'd body 


That is not dearer to me than my eyes, 
My boſom'd heart, and all the life blood there ? 
Bid me cut off theſe limbs, hew off theſe hands, 
Dig out theſe eye*, tho? I would keep theni luſt 
To gaze upon thee ; But to murder thee! 
The joy, and charm of ev'ry raviſh'd ſenſe, 
My wiie! forbis it, nature. 

Ino. "Tis a wife, 
Who on her knees conjures you. O! in time 
Prevent thoſe miſchiefs that are falling on us, 
You may be hurry'd to a ſhameful death, 
And I too dragg'd to the vile governor ; 
Then I may cry aloud ; When you are gone, 
Where ſhall I find a friend again, to fave me ? 

Oro. It will be fo, Thou unexampled virtue ! 
Thy reſolution has recover'd mine: 
And now prepare thee, 
Ino. Thus, with open arms, 
[ welcome you and death, 

[ He drops his dagger, as he looks on her, and throws 
himſelf on the ground, 
Oro. I cannot bear it. 


Dig 
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Dig up this earth, tear her bow: Is out, 
To make a grave, deep as the center down, 
To ſwallow wide and bury us together, 
It wo'not be. O! then ſome pit, ing 
(If there be one, a friend to innocence 
Find yet a way to lay her beauties down 
Gently in death, and ſave me from her blood. 
Ino. O riſe, tis more than death to ſee you thus, 
I'll eaſe your love, and do the deed myſelf— 


[She takes up the dagger, he riſes in haſte to take it from 
h 


er. 
Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 
Imo. Tho? I muſt own 
It would be nobler for us both from you. 
Oro, O! for a whirlwind's wing to hurry us 
To yonder cliff, which frowns upon the flood; 
That in embraces lock'd we might plunge in, 
And periſh thus in one another's arms, 
Imo. Alas! what ſhout is that? 
Oro. I ſee em coming. 
They ſha'not overtake us. This laſt kiſs, 
And now farewel. 
Imo. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro. I'll turn my face away, and do it ſo. 
Now, are you ready? _ | 
Imo. Now. But do not grudge me 
The pleaſure in my death of a lait look ; 
Pray look upon me.—Now I'm ſatisfied, 
Oro. So fate muſt be by this. 
[ Going to ſtab her, he ſt ps ſhort ;, ſhe lays her hand on 
bis, in order to give the blow. 
Ino. Nay, then I muſt aſſiſt you. 
And, ſince it is the common cauſe of both, 
Tis juſt that both ſhould be employ'd in it. = 
Thus, thus tis finiſh'd, and I bleſs my fate, [ Stab ber/elf. 
That, where I liv'd, I die in theſe lov'd arms. [Dies. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an end with me, 
Soft, lay her down, O we will part no more. 
[Then throws himſelf by her. 
But let me pay the tribute of my grief, 


A 


0 n ON OE: 0. 83 


A few ſad tears to thy lov'd memory, 
And then I follow -—- { Shoats] [Yeeps over her, 
But I ſtay too long. [ 4 noiſe again, 
The noife comes nearer, Hold, before | go, 
There's ſomething would be done. It ſhall be fo, 
And then, Imoinda, I'll come all to thee. [ Rijes. 
[B:andford and bis party enter before the Governor and bis 
party ; ſwords drawn on both fides. 
Gow. You iirive in vata to fave him, he ſhall die. 
Bland. Not while we can defend him with our lives. 
Gov. Where is he? 
Oro, Here is the wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your ſwords, and let not civil broils 
Eng+ge you in the curſed cauſe of one 
Who cannot live, and now intreats to die, 
This obje& will convince you. 
Bland. *Tis his wife. [They gather about the body. 
Alas! there was no other remedy. 
Gov, Who did the bloody deed ? 
Oro. The deed was mine : 
Bloody I know it is, and I expect 
Your laws ſhould tell me ſo. Thus, ſelf-condemn'd, 
do reſign myſelf into your hands, 
The hands of juſtice- But | hold the ſword 
For you — and for myſelf. 
[Srabs the Governor and himſelf, then throws himſeif 
by Imoinda's Sey. | 
6 _—_— has kill'd the Governor and ſtabb'd him- 
„ ; 
Oro. Tis as it ſhould be now, I have ſent his ghoſt 
To be a witneſs of that happineſs 
In the next world, which he deny'd us here, [ Dies. 
Bland. J hope there is a place of happineſs 
In the next world for ſuch exalted virtue. 
Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
To all he knew: And, if he went aſtray, 
There's mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. 
But Chriſtians, guided by the heav'nly ray, 
Have no excuſe if we miſtake our way. [Exeunt Omnes. 
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YO U ſee aue try all ſhapes, and ſhifts, and-arts, 


To tempt your. favours, and regain your hearts. 
We weep and laugh, join mirth and grief regetber, 
Like rain and ſunſbine mix d, in April weather, 
Your aF ent taſtes divide our poet's cares; 
One fout-the fork, other the buſtins wear s, | 
Thus, while he ftrives to pl aſe, he's forc'd 10 do't, 
Like \ olſcivs, hip hop, in a ſingle boot. 
Critic:, he knows, for this may damn his books : 
But he makes feaſts for friends, and not for cooks, 

Tho? err art knights of late n9 fawour find, 


Sure you will be to ladies errant hind. 


To folts ++ fame, knight errant mike profeſſion : 
Ve damjels fly to ſave our reputation: 

Co they their valcur ſhrew, we our diſcretion. 
To lands of monſters and fierce beaſis they go: 
We, to thoſe iſlands, where rich huſbangs grow : 
Tho" they re no monſters, awe may mak# them /0. 
1f they're of Englith growth, they'll hear't with patienc 
But Jawve u. from a ſpouſe of Oroonoko?s nation, 

T hen ble/, your flars, you happy | ondon wives, 

Who love at large, each day, yet keep your lives e 

Next enwy poor Imoinda s cating blinaneſs, 

We thought her hnſband kiil*d her out of kindneſs. 
Death with a huſtand ne er had ſhewn ſuch charms, 
Had ſhe once dy d within a lower arms. 

Her errer was from ignorance proceciitng ; 

Poer /oul ! ſhe wanted jome of our town-breeding. 
Fergive this Indian fondneſs, of her ſpouſe ; | 


—— 


FO 


Their law no Chriſtian liberty. allows : 

Alas ! they make a conſarence of their wows ! 

F virtue in a Heathen be a fault; 

Then damn the Heathen ſchool where ſhe avas taught. 
She mig bi have learn d io cuckold, jilt, and ſham,. 
Had Covent-Garden bren zÞrinam. 


* 


